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tury might be ſeen, to the eaſtward of the 


city of Naples, the antient reſidence of the 


noble family of Novini, rearing its lofty 
front amidſt a ſcene ſcarcely to be paralleled 
for beauty, even in a country teeming with 
the choiceſt productions of man, and exhi- 
biting the more ſtriking and magnificent 


features of creative power._The eye repo- ” 
ſed with pleaſure on the adjoining lands, 
where Nature, with. a laviſh hand, had 


ſpread the moſt precious bleſſings of hea- 


ven. A winding ſtream appeared at a ſmall 


diſtance from the caſtle : its banks were 
crowned with trees, whoſe variety of co- 


_ louring, as ſeen in the green poplar, the | 


dark beech, and purple willow, imparted, 
5 2 x a cheerful. 
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a cheerful aſpe& to an edifice, ; which apy 
peared from its maſly walls and lofty bat- 
tlements to have been the retreat of ſome 
petty tyrant in the feudal ages. The mind 
was neither wearied nor diſguſted by uni- 
formity or inſipidity of proſpect, but ſettled 
into that placid delight ever afforded 
to a reflecting being, when ſurveying vaſt 
ſcenes of cultivation and fertility. Nor 
was the landſcape deficient in the grander 
and more ſtriking operations of Nature. 
To the ſouth, the eye, glancing over the 
intereſting remains of Roman magnifi- 
cence, caught a view of 'the ſea, ever vary- 
ing in appearance, ever animated by the paint- 
galliot of pleaſure, the loaded bark of the 
fiſhermen, or the ſtately veſſel pte pared 
for bloody warfare. Oppoſed to this tran- 
quil ſcenery, roſe mount Veſuvius; a ſource, 
at once, of pleafure and terrible ſublimity. It 
was not, however, near enough. to appab the 
ſpeRator with fear of immediate deſtruc- 
tion, yet ſufficiently ſo to diſplay the lux- 
uriant vegetation on its ſurface, and the 
white cottages peeping forth amidſt plan- 
tations of vines and olives. 5 In itſelf it was 
8 the moſter conſpi Picugus and inter- 
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of the ſetting ſum, or ejecting from its vaſt 
repoſitories of fire, black columns of 18 85 
ad torrents of burning lava. | 
The poſſeſſor of this charming villa Was 
| the count di Novini, who had lately retreated 
from an active life to ſpend the remainder 
of his days in che boſom of his family; 
which, at this period, conſiſted of his lady, 
Beatrice his maiden ſiſter, Pietro his only 
child, and domeſtics ſuitable to the dignity 
of his ſtation. To render his ſon worthy 

of the name he bore, was the chief object 
ol the fond father's ſolicitude. This affor- 

ded him ample and pleaſing employment, 


and prevented his mind from ſinking into 


inactivity when remote from the tumultu- 
ous ſcenes to which he had been hitherto 
accuſtomed. Conſtantly to be in expecta- 
tion of ſome end, attainable by human 
efforts, is, perhaps, neceſſary to the happi- 
neſs of man. His careful inſtructions were 
not attended with ſucceſs adequate to nis 
pains or expectations. The diſappoint- 
ment did not, however, ariſe from 'Pietro's 
want of genius, or natural ability, but from 
his ſurpriſing volatility of temper. He 
ſpeedily ſurmounted the #-/t difficulties of 
any | undertaking, but had-not that applica- 
a2 „ 
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tion. and perſeverance, by which thoſe of 
weak capacities, and obtuſe feelings, more 
often riſe to eminence in their ſeveral pro- 
feſſions, than the moſt favoured of Nature's 
ſons. 
Even when a child. be was ever rin RY 
of ſome new enjoyment, and ſurpaſſed all 
his youthful companions in projecting and 
executing a variety of frolicſome enter- 
prites. At ſchool, his lively genius foon 
overcame every obſtruction he had reſolu- 
tion to attempt; but if, at the inſtant of 
reaping the fruit of his preceding labour, a 
new object of ſtudy or entertainment pre- 
ſented itſelf before him, he quitted the prize 
in the moment of victory, and received 
the ſtranger with open arms. His father 
early obſerved this propenſity to change, 
and endeavoured by correction, and argu- 
ment, ſuited to his tender years, to repreſs his 
impetuoſity, or, at leaſt direct it to proper” 
.abjets. _. * 
« My dear boy,” ſaid he, 60 you mount 
the tree with agility; but, alas ! your firſt 
impetus ſuddenly ceaſes, and you deſcend 
without gathering the fruit.“ | 
Among other attempts to inſtil maxims 


of - rack ay and caution, he, while walking 
9 LEES in 
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in the genden with his . epented the 
e 5 
ts APOLOGUE. | 


The Boy, the NES the vaſe, and the Buer, | 


The fan to daily * rous'd the ſwain, . 
And tipt with gold the lofty poplar's boughes, | 
When, ruſhing from his home, light o'er the plain 
Bounded Boy to tend a fay* rite Roſe, Et 15 13 


He clapp'd his hands, and cry'd, with childith POL 

A Since yefter morn, how much my flower has grown! 
Deep i in the green its vivid bluſh I fee, | 

| To- — nch, it 58 be fullblows,” | 


2G . Thoſe ma drops a powers of life renew, g 
Vet ſoon they'll fade beneath the non · lide hour, 9 1 
| Ab let me haſten, ere the heats ſubdue,.,  ' _ .. 
An bring refreſhment to my budding tower," W 


A valu'd Vaſe, where colours richly glowd, 

| He, eager, graſps, and to the ſtreamlet hies, 

Up to the brim its lucid waters flow'd, 4 
With trembling heart he bears the cryſtal rie, . 


As, with flow ſtep, near bis lord plant be are, 
On its light leaves, inhaling W ſweet, 

A Butterfly he ſaw, of ſplendid hue. 
. e Joyful on its vow? n 


He ga2-d. kn as its Hine 1 
| F:ow, varying te the light, ſucceſſive roſe 

The heavenly azute, purple, verdant gold, „ 
* oo tint with en the iris glows. 35 


Ny A prize, fo wlendid, panting 40 Une | | 
The brimful Vaſe beſide the flower he plac” d, 
Then, ſtretching forward, cry'd, “ I make you ſure, A 
* off it fled; and he purſu'd in | haſte, e 
C4 *, 75" mu 
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From — flower, | in wild eceentrie uod, 2. — 
The inſect flew ; now darting ſwift on high, | 
Then lighting foftly on the dew-ſprent ground, 28 
KRemain'd at ret until his foc ne, 


Long ſed by hope, the Boy with ardour ſped, 5 
Till pafling near his Roſe, tbe prize in view, 
He flipp*'d—he fell—cruſh'd lay the flowret's head, 
And, een loud, the Vaſe in aha nay flew. | 


5 8 now ae tears ef ap roll, 3 org 

And drew this moral from his troubled breaſt, | | 

4 Had not temptation's lure enſnar'd my ſoul, 5 
With Roſe and Vae en ha ve long been dien. Os 


Pietro liſtened. with conſiderable atten- 
tion to the fable, but could not forbear caſt- 
ing a roving eye around, in hopes of behold- 
ing as beautiful a 1 for the Tock of: 
his chaſe. 
No, my dear child, 0 Cai the fond pa- | 
rent, at the concluſion of his verſes, e you 
may here perceive the evil conſequences of 
leaving a deſign unfiniſhed for any purſuit | 
ſuggeſted by accident or caprice. Itis like 
atraveller forſaking the ſafe road to follow a 
lambent flame into a pitfall. Never attempt 
to do more than one thing at a time, if you 
wiſh to become either a great or a good 
man. By neglecting this prudential maxim, 


you ſee what may the een 145 
bughe—.— 
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\/Pietra, impatient at this lecture, here in- 
terrupted him. «I think, father,“ ſaid he, 
. the boy was a very careleſs fellow. Had 
he not ſlipped, he might have ſaved his roſe 
and vaſe, and got the beautiful butterfly 


into the bargain. Oh lif I could ſee ſuch 


another, ſpotted with purple and verdant 
gold, I would, ſnew you a race without a 
ſtumble. But, I tare ſay, father, he could 
not run like me.“. 
And away he bounded down the walk, 
ſcarcely bending the graſs in his flight.” 
His monitor, though ſomewhat delighted at 
his ſpirit, was not without apprehenſions of 
its conſequences, as he glanced into futurity. 
Unfortunately, this tender parent, whoſe 
Amn but temperate management had not- 
Vithſtanding the ill- judged fondneſs of the 
counteſs, tended conſiderably to reſtrain his 
ſon's ardour and thoughtleſs conduct, ex 
pired at a time when his foſtering care was 
become abſolutely neceſſary to finiſh the 
work he had ſo ſucceſsfully commenced: 
It is not in the nature. of youth, much leſs 
ſuch a youth as Pietro, to indulge in exceſ- 
live forrow. He was depreſſed for a while, 
but his vivacity ſoon returned with increaſ- = 
ed {ores to the great ſatisfaction of his 
x * mother, 
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mother, who admired his exuberant ſpirit 
inſtead of controling it. Sometimes, indeed, 
on the detection of a frolic, in which ſhe 
herſelf was a ſufferer, ſhe would look ex- 


tremely offended; ere, however, he recei- 
ved the correction he deſerved, by an arch 
look, or ſprightly reply, he generally allayed 


the ſtorm, and ſoftened the angry frown into 


a ſmile not only of TRY but —_ 
bation. 


Beatrice, his aunt, was more panticularly | 


the object of his miſchie vous attacks, as 
her humour and manners were ſtrongly 
tinctured with ſingularity, and tempted, nay, 


he thought authorized him to hold her up. 


to ridicule. She was plain in her perſon, 
ſingle, not from repugnance to the marriage 
ſtate, but becauſe none of her ſuitors equalled 

her ideas of that delicate attention, ſeducing 
D ſoftneſs of manner, elegant perſon, and he- 


roic ſpirit, which the repeated peruſal of 


high-flown unnatural romances, had con- 
vinced her ought to be combined in w_—_y 
wort! of ber fair hannd. 

As time robbed her rocky of their 
bloom, and planted wrinkles on her brow, 


ſhe daily became more attached to that ſpe- 


cies of LIONS) z and Gid: not abate the leaft 
10ta 
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iota of her pretenſions; but repelled by her 
romantic refinement ſuch as might have been 
attracted by her ſmall fortune. The art of 
printing being then in its infaney, her taſte 

could not be indulged with fo abundant a 

ſupply of the ſoft melting tales of love 
which now fo agreeably fill up the vacant. 

hours of modern gentility ; ſhe was there- 
fore obliged to have recourſe to her own 
invention, and began to compoſe a work 
ſimilar to the old voluminous romance, 
| which ſhe truſted would ſurpaſs every thing 
before known, and enſure eternal fame to 

Beatrice di Novini. She indulged a moft 

luxuriant fancy in pourtraying, in the higheſt 

terms of extravagance, the heavenly charms - 
of the hero and heroine ; the ecftatic tranf- 
ports, and the excruciating pangs of love. 

Could ſhe have ſpoken from experience, 
her deſcriptions would, doubtleſs, have been 

less warm; for ſober reality ever falls ſhort 

of the ſplendid colourings | of imagination. 

A fmall apartment in a remote part of the 
© caſtle, ſhe 'pompouſly ſtyled her ſtudy, 
| * ſacred to the Muſes,” „the ſpot where 
ber ſoul plumed its pinions Preparatory” to 
its flight to immortal fame! | 

_ Here Pietro dehghted to come (hich * 
imagined 
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' imagined his aunt was abſorbed in heavenly 
muſing, and attempted by various methods 
to retard her ſublime ſoarings into the re- 
gions of fancy. If he gained admittance, 
ſhe had reaſon to repent of her compliance, 


as he ſeldom departed without purloining — 


parts of her precious manuſcripts, pouring 
oil into the ink-ſtand, or performing other 
exploits ſuggeſted by the caprice of the 
moment. Once he nearly deſtroyed the 
whole work by inſerting a quill filled with 
gunpowder in the middle of a wax- light, 
which, exploding with great violence, ſet 
fire to ſeveral looſe ſheets, and ſtruck the 
"Jaws compoſer with terror. The fruit of 
her labour would. ſoon have been conſumed, 
had not a ſervant, accidental paſſing, 
heard the cry of „Fire! Fire.“ Scizing 
a large pitcher full of water he haſtened to 
the ſtudy, and poured i its contents round the 
diſconſolate Beatrice, and the adventures 
of the divine Celia.“ 
For this prank, however, he . not t el 5 
cape without the chaſliſement he ſo well 
merited. He attempted to mollify his 
aunt, and partly ſucceeded, b offering LY 
copy the damaged ee. 1th | 
FO 1 ſhould Mikes.” ſaid he, 60 to haye * 
4 ſhare. 
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| Genes the glory you are ſure of acquiring, 
For the accident is an emblem that the 

work will blaze with as much luſtre in the 
world, as it did in the ſtudy. Like the 
phoenix it will riſe, with increaſed beau- 
ty, from its aſhes, and ſhine in the vniverſe 
without a parallel.“. 


* . a * * is * ” Py 


CHAP. n. 


| . me PORN the ſh 1875 
Milli mirtl and . let old ankles come 
Aud let my liver rather heat with wine, 4 
an ny heart cool with mortifying groans. 

Why ſhould a man wwhoſe blood is warm wry 

Sit like his grandfire cut in alabaſter ? 


Sleep when, he wakes f and ene into, _ en bs 
By being peeviſh ? | . 


85 = | ShaxkPranE, 
; K at chat critical perial 7 hu- 
man life, when the. murmuripg of the paſ- 
ſions, like the roaring of the ſea, portends | 
the ſtormy revolution of man emerging 
from infancy, Novini's wayward impetuoſi- 
_ty increaſed, and his whole form aſſumed a 
new e His ſtature was about the 


: middle 


* 


» ENS ; 
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middle ſize, perfectly graceful and expreſ- 
five of great activity. He was alſo diſtin- 
guiſhed for thoſe ſubtle variations of fea- 
ture, which, at the inſtant when a ſpectator 
might imagine himſelf completely maſter 
of their expreſſion, wouid change into 
others of as fleeting duration. His counte- 
nance was open, free from reſtraint, pride, 
or affectation, and announced, even at a 
caſual glance, ſuch agreeable and pleaſant 
manners, that thoſe who knew him, and la- 
mented his failings, forgot, in his compa- 
ny, every thing to his diſadvantage. In- 
- deed few could reſi ſt his ave infiuning 
addreſs. : 
With ſuch ee uch means of gra- 
tification, and ſuch powers to pleaſe, he 
commenced his career; and, to the regret 
of his friends, eſpecially his mother, who, 
too late, repented her indiſeriminate indul- 
gence, eagerly ruſhed into every profligate 
diſfipation afforded by the luxurious city of 
Naples. But, though often immerſed by 
the Whirlpools of vice, he was not totally 
loft to virtue. The ſpark of , goodneſs, 
firſt kindled and cheriſhed. by. his worthy 
parent, would, even when moſt obſcured 
by evil company, and impetuous paſſions, 
occaſionallß 
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occaſionally glow with ardour, and yield 

fair promiſe of future ſplendor. A promiſe 
which was ſtill further ſtrengthened by his 
his. intimate friendſhip. with Vignolo, a 
young gentleman in the neighbourhood, 
whoſe conduct was regulated by virtuous 6 
principles, and whoſe endeavours to ſtay 
Novini's deſtruction were often ſucceſsful. 
Their characters formed a ſtriking con- 
traſt. Vignolo was ſedate,.cool, and argu- 
mentative. Satisfied with performing his. 
duty, he thought not of more, nor ſought 
any approbation but that of his own heart. 
From him juſtice and humanity might have 
been certainly expected, but nothing out of 

the common track; whereas Novini's ar- 
dent and ſuſceptible feelings, not finding 
ſufficient enjoyment in the calm wallæs of 
fe, he was ever ſtarting aſide from the cuſ- 


tomary forms of ſociety ro purſue whatever 


was new, ſtriking or eccentric. His mind 
might be compared to a tropical climate, 
luxuriantiy rich, but equally capable of 
ripening fruits of the moſt exquiſite flavour, 
and plants teeming with poiſon. Although 
| his love of hovelty frequently led to erimĩ- 
nal indulgence, it was alſo ſometimes the 
means of his pre ſervation. When palled 


4 
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by vicious purſuits, he, with eagerneſs, 
adopted the prudent. counſel of his worthy 
friend Vignolo, and endeavoured to acquire 
the good will of his relations by various 
acts of exemplary goodneſs. But, while 
thus giving hopes of a thorough reformati- 
on, the pleaſures of the capital, the ſolici- 
tations of his. unprincipled companions, 6 
and his reſtleſs. temper, would: draw him - 
from the bright path of rectitude, and 
involve him in the gloomy labyrinth of 
vice. In ſhort, - ſtability. was all that was 
requiſite to render him a complete chriſtian 
| Soro, or a hardened reprobate. 
During one of his tranſient fits of refor- 
mation he and Vignolo were invited to the 
celebration of a grand feſtival by the go- 
vernor of Naples. Novini, as uſual, was 
the life and ſoul of the entertainment. 
He exerted all his powers of pleaſing and 
was - eminently ſucceſsful, When the 
dances commenced, many a tender heart 
throhbed with expectation,” many a bright 
. eye. glanced. eagerly round for the gallant 
Novini's approach; but the lovely Mad- . 
dalena D'Ofluna, the only child of a weal- 
thy Venetian lately arrived in a- 
5 F moſt attractive magnet. 


1 
q 


prov F 
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Job her beauty ſhone ſo pre-eminent as 
leſt no room for heſitation. He ſaw, ad- 
mie and, for the firſt time, felt the riſing 
tymptoms of love. With his wonted 
wWarmth, when - yielding, to firſt impref- 
ſions, he declared to his friend, as he left | 
the aſſembly, that if it were poſſible to 
ſum into one pleaſing hour every enjoy- 
ment of his former life, he would gladly 
reſign it for one hour of his dear Madda- 
lena's company, © whoſe every attitude was 
grace, and whoſe eyery Hook kindled admi- Es 
ration. | 
Nor did Maddalena leave her: 2 | 
is wiv partner without a favourable im- 
preſſion of his elegant manners and brilliant 
converſation; qualities ſo pleaſing to her 
youthful fancy, that not even the repeated 
cautions of her friends on her firſt entrance 
into public liſe, could induce her to behold 
him with indifference. His ſeduction of 
_  thoughtleſs females, his extravagance, his 
intemperate love of pleaſure, which her 
tattling companions had repreſented: as an 
indelible ſtain upon his character, appear- 
ed now as juvenile indiſcretions, ariſing ra- 
ther from exuberant ſpirits, influence of 
_ evil company, and the yielding frailty of © 


own ruin, than a natural depravity of heart. 
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the victims who had ſeduced. him to their 


« Perhaps,” thought this ſuſceptible and 


confident fair, it is reſerved for me to 


prove that a truly - virtuous woman is irreſiſ- 


tible to every attack, and can fix the moſt 


wavering and irteſolute in the e of any 
| and honour.” | 


At this time chops younger al 


| only brother of the Duke di Rizambo, at- 
tracted by the fame of her fortune and 
j beautv. vaid hig addreſſes. and wae fare... 


e r rt rater aa , 


ably received by honeſt Marco her- Ser. 


Extravagantly admiring perſons of high 
rank, and wiſhing to aggrandize himſelf _ 


by an alliance with fome noble family, 


Marco made no objections to Gonſalvo's 
deficiency of fortune, particularly as his 


brother's known averſion to the marriage 
ſtate rendered him preſumptive heir to the 
title and immenſe poſſeſſions. Gonſalvo 


Was proud, unfeeling, and ambitious.— 


Having by a long courſe of debauchery, 


waſted the inheritance bequeathed him by 


his father, he had become dependent upon 

the bounty of his brother. This mortified 
his pride; and on receiving ſome ſevere 
but Juft remonſirances on his continuing in 


the 
| 
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| the avi courſes which nad ruined his for- 
tune and character, he began to conſider 
his brother as an enemy, and, at length, 
every ſen 1 nt of gratitude and fraternal 
affection as obliterated from his mind. 
De viſing methods of riſing from this ſtate 


.of dependence to his former elevated ſeat 


00 enjoyment, that he might return his 


brother's preſuming cenſures with: ſcorn, 
continually employed his thoughts. Gam- 
ing, though aſſiſted by every fineſſe, prov- 
ced but a precarious reſource, He attempt- 
ed to procure à place of emolument at 
court, but his character rendered all his at- 
tempts of that nature abortive, After va- 
rious diſappointments he reſolved to repair 
bis ſhattered fortune by marriage. At this 
period the charms of Maddalena, charms 
rendered more dazzling to his intereſted 
eye by her immenſe fortune, aroſe before 
him. Her father's ignoble birth, low ſta- 
tion, and vulgarity, were not ſufficient to 
prevent him from offering himſelf as his 
ſon-in- law. Every imperfection was for- 
gotten, while viewing the princely fortune | 
Marco had acquired by a fortunate: ſpecula; 
tion in foreign commerce. Although 
e ſuffered Gonſalvo S- attentions 


mor S 
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more from ſubmiſſion to her father's will, 
than from the pleaſure they - afforded, yet 
the would probably have yielded to his ſo- 
hcitations; had not the. count di Novini, who 
was in every reſpect fo much his ſuperior, 
appeared. Fhen indifference gave place 
to diſguſt. Gonſalvo, by uncea ſingly ru- 
minating on the difficulties in which he was 
involved, and the means of removing them, ü 
had inſenſibly acquired a look expreſſive = 
of diſcontent and deep deſign. Or or 
_ both, of his eyes were often half: cloſed, as 
if, abſtracting himſelf from external olgedds, 
he were meditating ſome crafty enterprize. 
A few days before the Governor's emer- 
tainment he received intelligence that his 
brother, who was then trying the efficacy of 
the baths of Piſa, was not expected to reco- 
ver. Aware of the power his brother 
poſſt ſſed over the greater part of his pro- 
perty, and prompted by intereſt rather than 
affection, he inſtantly ſer out for Piſa.— His 
_ abſence afforded Novini uninterrupted ac- 
ceſs to his fair miſtreſs. At every inter- 
view his love ſeemed to increaſe,; If a 
dull unfeeling Cymon, when firſt viſited by 
the tender paſſion, acquires vivacity to in- 
vent and vigour to perform, what wonder- 
bom UI „ 
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coe DI NOVI W. 21 


Af ful- effects may it be ſuppoſed to have pro- 
X duced on the ſpirited, ſuſceptible, and en- 


terpriſing Novini? His ſpirit ever ardent 


and impetuous was now in a ſtate of conſtant 
ebullition. Irreſiſtible energy flaſhed from his 
eyes, and every obſtacle to the attainment 


of his deſires ſeemed ealily ſurmountable. 


Oh Vignolo, my dear Vignolo,” ſaid | 


he one day to his friend, what a divinity 


is Maddalena! Her dark blue eyes how 
bewitching ! I glanced at them ten thouſand 


times, and each time beheld ten thouſand 
ine xpreſſible graces, ſuch as I never ſaw or 


5 imagined any mortal could poſſeſs, and yet 


evtry one of them new, perfectly new, by 


Jove !, Now animated by the moſt livehy 


emotions, then half · concealed by her fine 
eye laſhes, exprefling the. mildneſs and pure 


intelligence of an angel. Oh my friend ! 
if the eye be the tongue of the underſtand- 
ing, the unſullied mirror of the ſoul, what 
a ſoul muſt her's be! Then her mouth— 
but why don't you ſpeak, Signore Gravity? 
Perhaps you are dumb with admiration?“ 
e To pe ſure, replied Vignole calmly, BY 


+2 


Maddalena is beautiful, and you: appear, 


ſoon 


at preſent, completely. faſcinated with her at- 
tractions. But a fire that blazes fiercely 


— 


r * 
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foon expires.” fear, ere another month, 
novelty will ceaſe, and you will love ano- 
ther with as much ardour; for you muſt 
have ſomething new.“ 

« And when I am bleſs'd with: Madda- 
lm I ſhall have ſomething new; plea - 
ſores, roſy pleaſures, ever freſh and bloom 
ing! I defire no other paradife than to live 
erernally with ſo charming an Houri. 
* Ah! count, 1 fear that enſnaring tongue 
has often beguiled the vnſuſpicious fair one; 
but do not continue to facrifice your ho- 
nour, duty and religion to licentiouſneſs. 
Maddalena is virtuous— C 

e And ſhall remain fo. May curſes blaſt 
the villain who wrongs her! Honour, ſtrict 
honour, I am refolved, ſhall henceforth r re- 
ve my a&ions.” - | 

Heaven grant it — prove fo! Of. 
ten have T lamented that ſuch talents as you 
poffeſs, ſhould be enliſted under the ban- 


mers of vice, and olten wiſhed for Fur re- | 
formation. * 


« Wiſhed Doch A pertecty Ned man 
as ye ought to have prayed for it.” = 
ge afſured, Novini, I always remem- 
en at matins and veſpers . 
a "You'ds; my dear Sr father.— Pray 
1201 tell 


COUNT: or. NovINT.. 2; 


tell me the form; that I may get it by heart, 


and op it for ou benefit of my late com- 
panions.” -. 


. Vo will find it in your „ 0 
The words are « Deliver us from evil.” 


e Oh! a very pretty apothegm. By 
Jupiter, you can be as ſevere as the —_— 
when you chooſe.” | 

I were: it not for pour volatl 
"Ye: n A as youtfelr 1 


ſuppoſe. But my volatility, as you are pleaſ- 
ed vo term it, ariſes ſolely from my wiſh to 


infuſe happineſs wherever I go. Iam gay 


1 with the gay, fad with the ſad, and Can ac- 


modate myſelf to every man's humour, — 
Do they play, I have no objection to it; 
and as for women, lovely women, Who can 


reſiſt the dear creatures? If my company 
ſacrifice to Bacchus, muſt I check their con- 
i Aenne preaching a lecture on modera- 


„ or aſſuming the airs of my friend, the 
moral hilaſopher 2- No | Lnever interrupt 
re of pleaſurt by yelling © Mementa 
ri.” But you I can never pexſtnnde o 
= * others. Vou are abſolutely invul- 
nerable to the charms of play, women, and 
vine. Ow! 1 - you: would rather 
es 


1 
k 
| 
9 
| 
* 
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2 COUNT? DI! NOVINT;: 


have Plato's'crabbed morality on your pil- 
low, than the lovelieſt woman in Naples. 
5 gad! you muſt have ſomething of the 


rock in your compoſition, or you could 
not be ſo cool about the perfections of 
Maddalena d'Oſſuna, or behold her in all 


her glory, without feeling as much a 
tion as I do.” : 


e If admiration, nid PI be your 


only ſenſation, can ſuch a ſhort-lived paſſi-- 


on, which familiarity annihilares - or trans- 


forms to diſguſt, continue, when you have 


entered the holy ſtate of matrimony? 


Knowing, as I do, your variable tempera- 


ment, I feel it my duty to warn you of the 


imprudence and danger of precipitatelx 


forming ſuch an engagement, where virtue 


and conſtancy are ſo peculiarly requiſite to 


happineſs. Reflect, therefore, in Ann 

E nd eq Theoept Reboot: fs 
Reflect ! interrupted: the odunt;: te 11 

do reflect; and am certain that every day, 


| every hour, every moment of my life, will 


diſcover ſuch an infinitude of charms, that 
admiration will never die! How can it? Will 
not it be conſtantly: cheriſhed by the per- 


ſonal and mental beauties of my adorable 


Maddalena; and the riſing n. of our 
ehren! 5 : 
ec Alas 1» 


-cOUNT Dt NOVINT. . 


Alas J“ repeated vignolo, Who wiſhed 


to alloy the count's too-warm indulgenct 


of the preſent, by directing his view to- 


wards contingent events, “do children al- 


ways ſupply happineſs? Is not beauty of 


mort duration ? How ealily ima gination 


rears the ſplendid ſtrufture ! never reflect- 
ing how ſwift life flies, or how the acci- 
dents incident to man, and the natural infir- 


— 


mities of age may level it to the ground. 


A vaunt, thou gloomy monſter"! ceaſe 


to deſtroy my happineſs by the proſpect of 


frail. mortality? Would you poiſon the 
ſprings of life at the fountain, and rob me 
of the delightful viſion of paradiſe, by plac- 
ing the dreadful image of death before 
me? If life flies, let us enjoy it? Youth 


laſts but for a moment; and I am refoly=. 
ed to embitter no part of ſo fleeting a poſ- 
ſeſſion, by remaining longer in your pre- 


ſence, but haſten to my adorable Madda- 
lena, and endeavour to obtain the ſweet al- 


| ſurance , 'of her. love. Oh) the muſt and 5 


mall be mine. 

M.uſt, and ſhall! very peremptory in- 
deed. Are there then no doubts of ſucceſs? 
No obſtacles to ſurmount? ? Have you ob- 
tained Marco's, or, which is more material, 


vol. * B eee 
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26 ' COUNT DI xoVIxI. 


Maddalena's conſent? IS not it reported, 
that Gonſalvo di Rizambo is preparing for 
his nuptials, and has even taken a houſe for 

the occaſion ?” . - . 

32 8 Truſt me, Vi ignolo, he may engage 5 

thouſand houſes, but never one Madda- 

lena. Can the proud and ſelfiſh Rizambo, 

whoſe iron features are never relaxed by a 

ſmile, hope to ſecure ſuch a delightful | 

'prize when I am a competitor. ? By Jove! 

he is much better adapted to confeſs the 

old women of Naples, than to embrace the 
lovely blooming Maddalena. I again re- 

peat, ſhe muſt and ſhall be mine, or I'll" 

os Leap down yonder mountain,” baſtily 


| | added Vignolo, paingng towards 9 


Veſuvius. „ 
ö 
e Becauſe it will be ſomething r new.” 

« Come, come, Vignolo don't be witty. 
Leave that to me, and mind your old ſaws 
and muſty moral maxims. I know you 
think me a rattle, a madcap, a perfect 
. weathercock, becauſe I do not adopt your 
cautious conduct: you ſeldom utter a fylla- 
j ble until it be- meaſured by your prudenti- 
Al compaſſes, and ſquared by the ſtrict rules 

of moral logie; and, in every trilling doubt, 


e  forbear 


75 ! 


COUNT | DI NOVINI. „„ 27 


N to act till you have conſulted the 
confeſſor and the decalouge; thus depriving 
your friends of the excite pleaſure my vice, 
or rather, folly, is preparing for mine?“ 

« How ! exalted ME from the com- 
_ miſſion of crime?“ : 
Even ſo, He who never committed 
a crime cannot delight his friends with re- 
formation. But I muſt not ſtand trifling 
- here, when Love, almighty Love! de- 
mands his due.“ 


Well, 89, and i honour. 2 5 


you were not ſo confident of your. on 
powers, you might entice your aunt Bea- 
trice to pen a poetical billet, full of darts, 
flames, loves, and cupids, Aae, to move 
the hardeſt heart,” N 

"if Or make your flinty fides ſhake with 
laughter ; a much more ſurpriſing thing, 
Egad! 1 believe you were born in the 
cave of Trophonius ; and I muſt inſtantly 


fly, leſt your preſence ſhould prove ſo con- 
tagious as to render me dumb when I ap- 


Proach the m of Love. Io. e 
young n 

He then rapidly e leaving his 
friend in much doubt whether his 2 81 
tion would be permanent. 
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| Ls 21 2 ** fer 4 BY . 
Tl? en plaint d'un peril qui menasoit ſes . 
1TP Wha d ennemi, de ee Farouclle. 


Racine. 


What en, power daes this diforder move 7 | 
PE | Ganrn's Ovid. 


I ONSALVO "ROT ) his brother ſo much 
better than he had expected, that he would- 
have inſtantly returned, had not he thought 
ſuch a ſtep would betray the real motives. 
ol his journey, and be more diſadvantage- 
ous to his intereſt than if he had never left 
the metropolis. He had been ſeveral 
weeks at Piſa deceiving his relation by the 
ſemblance of affection, when his correſpon- 
dient informed him of the progreſs the count 
di Novini was making in the good graces 
of Marco and his fair daughter, and that 
eyen their marriage was reported to be in 
contemplation. Alarmed at this informa- 
tion, he curſed bimſelf for his folly i in leav- 
ing her. Bidding. a haſty adieu to the 
Duke, he ſet off in hopes of recovering 
the ground he might have loſt. in his ab- 

ö ſence 


| 


couxr DI; NOVINI.. - 


fence. Ere his arrival; Na young, 


artleſs, and ſanguine, pleaſed with the aſſi- 
duity of her gallant admirer, and placing 
the utmoſt confidence in the ſincerity of his 


profeſſions, heſitated not to confeſs the in- 


tereſt he had obtained in her heart, and her 


invincible repugnance to the projected uni- 


on. He alſo rapidly increaſed. in the fa- 


vour of the honeſt merchant, her father, 


whoſe vanity was much. flattered by the 
count's-infinuating familiarity, and who now 
began to think Gonſalvo's manners were far 
too ſtately and overbearing to one your was 
to be his father. in- law. 

The diſtinguiſhing, features i in Marco's 
carne and paramount to his reverence 


for noble birth, were his ſcrupulous and 


bigotted attachment to the Romiſh church, 


and: boundleſs hatred of her enemies, par- 


ticularly the Mahometans, whoſe ſhips of 
war had long retained him_in perpetual 
alarm, and more than once nearly annihi- 


lated his hopes of afluence. | Even in Na- 


ples he ſcarcely imagined himſelf ſecure, 
as the infidels about that period frequently 


landed to plunder the cities on the a of 


e „ 
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3⁰ COUNT DI NOVINT, | 


Somewhat indiſpoſed by his journey, 
Gonſalvo was prevented from viſiting Mad- 
dalena immediately on his arrival. He 

vas preparing to take a few hours repoſe, 
when Marco, who had heard of his having 
returned without obtaining a Dukedom, 
waited on him, at his daughter's requeſt; to 
inform him that events had occurred dur- 
ing his abſence which induced him to de- 
cline the honour of fo noble an alliance. 
Vexed to the ſoul at this intelligence; Gon- 
falvo paced twice or thrice about the room, 
_ faying, 0 

« Strange ! very ieee ug 
Is it befitting a perſon of my rank, to en- 
dure ſuch 1 pe? 

« Oh,” faid Marco, bowing t to the very 

15 Wen « the reaſon is, pleaſe your offend- 
ed nobihty, that my daughter has changed 
her mind. This is, as I may ſay, the ont 
and the long of the matter“ 


« Have I, continued Gonſalvo, e * 
may already be conſidered as head of the 5 


ancient family of Rizambo, for my brother 
cannot poſſibly outlive the winter, have I, 

I repeat, ſtooped from my dignity to court 

an alliance with a plebeian and be diſhaneur- | 

ed 0 a refuſal? But L know to whom I 

am 
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COUNT DI! NOVINT:. 3r 


am b for this unworthy treatment. 


The hot-headed Novini and his monkey 
tricks have forced you to Shore ridiculous 


and inconſiderate ſtep.” 2 | 
« Nobody, pleaſe your Hee? can force 


me to do any thing I have not a mind to, 
that is, not witiog to do. Thanks to the 
Virgin, and St. Mark, who ſaved me from 


the Mahometan devils, I have plenty, owe 


no man a farthing, and fear nobody, that 
is, except they give me reaſon. I' faith your 


honovur is far too ſour for a ſweetheart. Mad- 


dalena loves every thing that is lively ; and \ 


had you but danced, laughed and;chatter- 
ed all day long, God 50 you, I might 
have been your honour's honourable fa- 


ther-1n-law, _ Now there's the count Nas 


vin 

« Curſe Novini ! . VVV 
ec Oh no, your highneſs. He's, ſuch a 
funny noble. Truly, the merrieſt I. ever 


ſet my eyes on. When he wants to be 
alone with Maddalena, he'Il make nothing : 
of turning me out by the ſhoulders; bur all ; 


in the politeſt freeſt manner in the world. 
has ſuch a way with him, that 1 believe if 


he broke my neck 1 could not be angry 


with him.” * 


„ Rizambo's / 
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Rizambo's mind was ſo occupied in con- 
triving a plan to circumvent his rival, that 
he paid little attention to Marco's harangue. 
Remembering his extreme regard for high 
and ancient anceſtry, he at length thought 
it probable, that by heightening the advan- 
tages to be acquired by a renewal of his 
engagements, he might reconcile the ſim- 
1 Ple merchant to his intereſt. Aſſuming an 

air of dignified reſentment, he ſaid, _ 

« Go, honeſt man; I have no more to 
ſay, F will not condeſcend ſo far as ene 
to notice the inconſiderate and diſreſſ 
ful conduct of one who is only a trader. 
Only a trader! pleaſe your nobility., 
Why I've heard fay, trade is the life · blood 
of a ſtate. But mayhap your tip-· top qua- 
lity don't know that, being as how their 
titles, and genealogies, and arms, are enough 
for them to think about. 

« Marco,” added Rizambo, waving his 
hand with dignity, « depart in peace. My 

reſentment is reſerved for the inſidious No 
- vin. Yet remember, deluded man, that 
my family is the moſt noble in Italy, and 
that I am deſcended from the great Paleo-. 
logus, emperor of Conſtantinople. Thus 
have you for e ever Tort by owe daughter's 
:  fickleneſs 


COUNT. DI NOVINI. 3 38 
fickleneſs and the i intriguing arts of aliber- 


tine, the ſupreme honour of being alied to 


the imperial race.“ 
ce I] I allied to empe rors! Good! Please 


your highneſs forget and forgive. Give 
me your precious hand this moment. 


BE You ſhall be my ſon-in-law, and I, Marco 


D'Oſſuna, late merchant of Venice, ſhall be 
- exalted, that is, related to the rat * 
Pallylogus.“ 2 . 
„ ſaid the emperor Paleplogum?? 1 | 
« Well, well! your highneſs, ſay no more. 1 
I' run home and tell my daughter this.— | ; 
I warrant when ſhe hears your honour has 
royal blood in your veins, ſhe will pack off — 
the friſky count. If ſhe don't, ſhe ſhall be ? 
no child of mine, that's all.“ 
Don't be harſh to the girl, 5 Mar- . 
I will call ſoon, and clear up whate- 
ver ha been reported to my prejudice. 
re en let e be n en by 
eee 
©; « By St. Mark ! that's a fine ſentiment. : 
P never heard the like from Count di No--—- 
vini. But that _ be Derne he's not a- 
kin to emperors.” | 
A miniature picture W Gonfalve: had! 
far for at Piſa, and was now: lying on the 
„„ _ 
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34 | COUNT DI NOVINT. 
dreſſing table attracted Marco's $ obſerva. 
tion. 


* Ha!” ſaid he. ce. here 8 your r nobility 8 
ownſelf. “ 

« [ . it for Maddalena,” replie 
Rizambo. - | 


«Oh, do you ſo 1 p Why then, with your 


highneſs s permiſſion, I'll put this little no- 
ble in my pocket, to pleaſe my daughter 
till the great noble has reſted himſelf.” © 
Reizambo making no objection, he de- 
parted with the portrait, as happy as a 
prince. Rizambo was pleaſed at the pro- 


ſpect of renewing his engagements, but 


feared much oppoſition from the impetuo- 
ſity of his rival, and the influence of his 
perſonal attractions over the tender heart of 
Maddalena. A few months longer he 


might weather the ſtorms of adverſe for- 


tune; but if his deſigns were unſucceſsful, 
poverty and dependence, he knew, mult be 
his future portion. This augmented his 
hatred of Novini, and deter ech him to 
ſpare no exertions to diſappoint him.' As 
the honeſt Venetian. withdrew,. a note was 
preſented to Rizambo from one of his 
gambling aſſociates, informing him there 
was 8 to be = play at the uſual” 
| 
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COUNT DI nord. 65 


45 


| 4 of reſort, and requeſting his company | 
at eleven that night. Hoping that a few 


hours reſt: \ would reſtore him, he returned 
word that he would, if poſſible, attend, 29g 
laid. himſelf down to · reſt. 1 


3 Marco, mean time, haſteged home, od 
taking Maddalena by the hand, led her, 
without ſpeaking, into his oratory...  Hem- 


ming thrice to clear his throat, and recol- 


lect his ſcattered ideas, he addreſſed her 
> with much ſolemnity, bis interview with 

Rizambo having taught him that a light 
carriage and rapid utterance were inen. ä 


patible with true dignity. 


« You know,” ſaid he to his en = 


daughter, « that I am. your honoured fa- 
ther,” 


« So I have ever belies” . en 


ec Don't interrupt me: 1 ſay, you know 
I am your honoured father, nay, mother 


too, for that matter : ſince, except me, you 


have none, becauſe ſhe. died before you 
could remember her. Being thus doubly 


attached to you, I have a right to double the 


; obedience and reverence of common fatners.“ 


c Dear father ! '” faid Maddalena, -puze 
Zed and. Meet alarmed by this ſtrange 


fe ble, 1 
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preamble, cc have | ever failed in my duty 
and reverence?” 
No, child, I ange bass that on tlie 
whole you have reverenced your father, 
which is but natural, conſidering I am the 
only one you ever had, have, or can have, 
the noble education I have given you, my 
own example, and the bleſſing of my holy 
name-fake; Saint Mark. 1 have, there- 
fore, no fear that you will now begin to diſ- 
obey your honoured parent, being. as how 
you are older than ever you were before, 
and ſhould have more ſenſe. Therefore I 
forbid you to receive or encourage the ad- 
dreſſes of the wild, ne and, I'm afraid, 
irreligious Novini.“ 

& Dear father! do not, I entreat—” 

« Silence, child! Being reſolved, how- 
ever, to-/often mercy with juſtice, and know-. 
ing young girls love to be ſweethearted, 
in my fatherly care I have provided you 
another lover, worth a thouſand of him; ; 
one who has royal blood in his lofty veins, 
There's bis noble picture, child; a ſenſible, 
ſolemn, ſteady man, ſuch as your diſcern- 
ing mother always admired.” 

Good heavens !“ exclaimed Madda- 
lena, looking at the * « this is ſurely 
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Rirunbo, whoſe. alliance pow: purpoſely 
ve to reject“! “ 

Fobe ſure: it: is, replied! Wenge 

= ther: fternly. But 1 ſhould never have 
= thought of rejecting him, had I Known his 
5 rank and relationſnip to the great Pally- 
logus, emperon of Conſtantinople. He 
will be here in the morning; if not to night; 1 
ſo mind, as you value my love, receive him | 
with your beſtlooks; for, pleaſe the Virgin 
and Saint Mark, you ſhall ſoon be in the | 
way of being a ducheſs, if not an empreſs,” . | 
Ah, father ! if ſuch exaltation cannot 

inſure my happineſs, n vſeleſs — it be 


to me! oO 
« Silly 8. You' I never by like your - | 
father. Call not the imperial blood uſeleſs! | i 
To be ſure it cannot fave life, but then 1 
nobody expects it, becauſe it is impoſſible, 5 
and, if it was poſſible, it would not be fair, 


ſince it would binder heirs from coming to 
the titles and eſtates as their fathers did be- 1 
fore them. The advantages of noble blood, 
you are too young to perceive, becauſe they 
are only to be felt by the ſufferer from the 
diſadvantages of low birth; Pray, child, 
what was it but this which made the crowd 9 
at Venice, and 1 warrant it is the ſame every b 
- where 
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where elſe, except among ſavages, and there 


it cannot be expected, becauſe they are not 


Chriſtians, I fay, what made the crowd at 
Venice bow to the very ground, and open 
their ranks to a man far poorer than me, 
and eruſn your honoured father to a mum- 
my, or ruſhpaſt as if they wanted to knock him 
into the ſtinking canal; and yet I was taller,. | 
ſtronger, handſomer, younger; and richer 
than him they made way for. But, alas! I 
wanted that which neither you nor any body 
elſe can tell the value of; your honoured fa- 
ther's blood was not worth a ſingle ſoldi. 
All theſe advantages, and more than I can 
tell, becauſe 1 don't know them, you — 
enjoy when you are an empreſs, or at leaſt 
a ducheſs, which you're certain of being very 
very ſoon, that is, if Gonſalvo get the duke- 
dom. Pray, child, for that happy event; 
and think no more of Novini.“ Fo, 
| Repeating his injunction, he withdrew to 
hb devotions, leaving Maddalena in a Rate 
of much irreſolurion and perplexity. AF 
though determined never to become the 
wife of Rizambo, ſhe dared not openly pro- 
feſs that ſentiment, leſt her father ſhould take 
A vow the ſhould not be united to.Novini; 
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which was not improbable, as he had already 


vowed to have her married on no other day 


than the feaſt of Saint Mark, and-ſhe knew. 


no argument, where religion was concerned, 


could induce him to change his purpoſe.— 


Fearing the count would call, and by his 


impetuous ſallies offend her father beyond 


the hopes of forgiveneſs, and lead him to 
form ſome raſh reſolution, ſhe haſtily diſ- 
| patched a few lines to Nei informing 
him of what had juſt paſſed, aſſuring him of 
her unalterable affection, .'and requeſting 
him to refrain, for a ſhort. time,, Or Iu 
vſual viſtts,. 

Although Novini's kiends bad expected 
him to form a more ſplendid alliance, they 
did not diſcourage his attachment to ſo wor- 

thy an object as Maddalena, hoping her art- 


less and engaging manners would ſecure his 
continuance in the path of duty and honour. 


Unconſcious of the clouds advancing 
towards his. happy. proſpects, the count was 
repeating. to his family and Vignolo, his 


intention of withdrawing for ever from his 


| licentious companions, and ſettling in the 
neighbourhood to lead a life. of eaſe and 
ROY, when Maddalena s billet was 


delivered. | 
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delivered. 
apy £ 
. By heaven!” exclaimed: 9 « this is 
not to be borne. Who, who could have 
ſuſpected it? So ſudden, ſo unexpected a | 
change! But 1 muſs ae repay 1 vile 
artifice.” | 
« Dear Pietro,” ald his mother, 10 1 
this emotion? Oy any of youre _ aſſoci- 


33 / 


ates —! 

There, Kere! * Fey he, Saving 
down the note, read that, my dear mother, 
then wonder how I keep my ſenſes. The 
poor infatuated Marco knows. not © Les: own 
mind. 55 | . | 

cc Let me tell you, Berber aid ws 

trice, © that you, of all men living, ought 
not to make that complaint. Were an 
Argus to ſearch from the frozen Alps to 
mount Olympus, could he find one half ſo 
capricious as yourſelf? Should this difficulty 
be overcome, I fear, much fear, from your 
changes, and the lady's ſpeedy compliance, 
the temple of Hymen will not be graced 
with a permanently happy pair. What con⸗ 
fidence can be placed in the fair damſel, 
who fo ſoon diſcloſes the ſtate of her heart, 
nay is eyen ſo forward, fo indelicate, as to. 
5 8 cdommence 


His oper rapidly r ran over the 
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cotmence her epiſtle with « Dear Novi- 


ni? In former ages, ſeven years attendance 
would have been fearcely ſufficient to au- 


thoriſe ſo endearing an appellation, Yet whasg ' 


1 Perilous adventures have you achieved to 


merit ſuch untimely marks of love. Bog 46 


3, 


| my part . 


« Aye, for your part,” PEN Nona, 


who had been amuſed: by her remarks, « 
ere you indulged a lover with a ſight of the 
tip of your noſe, you would have the heart 


to keep him ſighing and praying for a thoufſ- 


and ycars. How many gallant gentlemen 


have had reaſon to repent of the cruelty. of 


the fair incomparable Beatrice di Novini? 


The firſt whom your bright eyes flew. was, 
I believe, Don Pedro, a native of Arragon, 


who, when you refuſed him, as all muſt be 
at firſt you know, drew his” rapier, and; 
crying Ah, cruel but too lovely fair ! you 
doom me to death !” brandiſhed the fatal 
un and 1 d it into 


bard. 


' « When will thy folly” t terminate: * ſaick 


Beatrice, ſcornfully. « Does it become 

| Ignorance, mean low-ſpirited ignorance; to 
impel the darts and pitchy clouds of Slanwer 

on the DR retiring form of Delicacy.” 


the Kann 
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1 Very poetical indeed. Let me - trynto 
equal this ſublime morſel, while deſcribing 
the ſecond ſufferer by the een retiring 
form of delicacy.” 
„ Ceaſe, count, I 8 500 ſaid Vig- 
nolo in a low accent. «Your aunt is a wor- 
thy character, and deſerves not chis treat- 
I | 

. « Prichee none oft thy 5 She : 
deſerves a little puniſhment for derogating 
from the worth of the divine Maddalena. 
Compoſing the adventures of Celia with 
ſoon ſet all to rights again.—— The next 
humble adorer of this incomparable virgin, 
was a gallant captain of Malta. His dar- 
ing ſpirit which, like a tempeſt, annihilated 
his enemies, ſoftened into the mild breath 


of the zephyr, at fight of the marble-heart- 
ed damſel. “ Oh, ye cruel Fates!“ | cried. 


he on being ſcornfully. rejected, cannot. 
ſurvive my miſerable deſtiny.“ Then fly- 
ing on the back pinions of E Deſpair tothe 
raging ocean, threw himſelf into —— a; 
boat. Ha! ha [ 11 think I hit off, che ra 
to a miracle. 7 
The counteſs laughed. Vignols 8 
and laid, « 1 willen e couut, you may have as. 
| | little. 
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little to reproach yourſelf with when you 


arrive at her age.” 


My age, Signore p aid Beatrice, 
e needs none of your comments. It can 


fpeak for. itſelf. 


« Aye and very intelligibly too,” "ales . 
| Moulin cc. It is like a title page drawn in 


ſtrong characters. e 
% Know, Pietro! 1 * te Beatrice, 


retreating to the door, te that the only emo 
tions thy weak. ungenerous farcaſms raiſe in 


my breaſt; are thoſe of pity and contempt. 


Pity. for thy i ignorance, and contempt for 


thy principles. Retirement! retirement 
from ſuch a ſhuttlecock as thou art, ought 
never to be expected. Thy ſoul is too 
worldly, too mean, too trifling, to fee] plea- 
ſure from liſtning to the ſoft murmers of the 
cryſtal ſtream, and the ſweet declining 


notes of Philomela. Thou wouldft prefer 


the coſtly. banquet to the innocent and deli- 


cious repaſt thou mighteſt enjoy by culling: 


the berries with thine own hands, and inhal- 
ing the waters of the brook l.“ 
No vini laughed outright. 
Poor man! pleaſed with thine Sores 
emptineſs I” added Beatrice, and ſtalked off 
* great At. 1 I 
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« Ho warm ſhe is !” ſaid tlie count. „ 
warrant that ſly rogue Cupid could raiſe an 
ardent flame in her boſom. But how ſhame- 
fully have I waſted that precious time, which 


ought to be entirely devoted t to my char m- 


ing Maddalena! ?“ 
He then haſtily penned a bet note in 
anſwer to Maddalena, expreſſing his concern 


at her cruel injunction of abſence, thanking 


her in the warmeſt terms for her aſſurance 


of love, and vowing that another day ſhould 


not elapſe ere he again faw her, in ſpite of 


every obſtacle, and whatever might-be the 
conſequence. Of Rizambs, hedpgke i in 


terms of unqualified reſentment . Scarcely 
had the meſſenger left the caſtle, ere he ſuſ- 
pected that Rizambo was at that moment 
engaged with Maddalena, and hat her n 


| was the effe& of compulſion. ” 


e will viſit her this inſtant,” Elbe; and, 


notwithſtanding the night was far advanced, 
fnatched his hat, and ruſhed out of the room 


without waiting for an attendant. The 
counte ſs remained" breathleſs. with alarm. 


25 Vignoli followed, faying, 


te T' hope you are not b going to meet 


4 Rizambo ? pes 


Not 
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„ Not that I know of. But if chance : 
ies: him in my way, his-ropal blood ſhall 


not protect him.” 

And off he ran to procure an interview 
with Maddalena, in ſpite of his nend's el. 
N to reſtrain him. 


On arriving at Marco's, the Gillneſs 8 


| ng within convineed him au the AE 
had retired to reſt. 

« My labour mall not 1 fruitles,” 
- chotiſhe he, „I will not return without he- 


holding my angel, though I fire the _ 


to bring her'to my arms.” 


Pacing round the houſe,” i in bepes of 
meeting with ſome of the domeſtics, he dife 


cerned a light at one of the back windows, 


which was ſometimes obſcured by the inter- 
poſition of a human figure. His fancy, 


out the fleeting image in all the charms 
of the object of his adoration. Without 


reflecting on the conſequences, he ſearched 


for ſome pebbles to throw againſt the win⸗ 


dow, with the deſign of drawing Maddalena 


towards it. Fre he executed łhis mad reſo- 
tation, a ladder, lying i in a back eourt, ar- 


reſted his attention. This he ſuſpected to 


ave been uſed in Placing on the terrace-a 
os | miniature 
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miniature repreſentation of the holy houſe 
of Bethlehem, as was cuſtomary at Naples 
in the Chriſtmas ſeaſon. An opportunity 
fo favourable, the impatient lover eagerly 
embraced. - Rearing: the ladder immediately 
below the window, he mounted with in- 

conceivable alacrity, the difficulties himſelt 
had made being a powerful zeſt to his en- 
terpriſe. Arrived at the ſummit, he beheld 
the unſuſpecting Maddalena reading a letter 


which ſhe repeatedly Vreſſed to her lips. 
hat is ſurely my billet,” whiſpered 


Novini to himſelf. © Ho lovely ſhe now 
appears! What ſoftneſs in her looks! By 
heaven ſhe is more charming than when 
_ firſt ſaw her! How advantageouſly that ne- 
gligent undreſs diſplays the elegant contour 
of her ſhape, aud the irreſiſtible grace of 

every movement! Oh, that at this moment 

I could claſp her to my throbbing breaſt'and 

call her mine!“ 

Wich looks 3 he 8 her 
for a few moments, then capping gently at 
the window, he ſaid in a ſoft but eager tone, 
c Maddalena my dear Maddalena!“ 
Her aſtoniſhment was Jo great on hearing 
te 6 well-known accents; that a faint ſcream 
-involuntarily eſcaped her. Soon growing 
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more aſſured, ſhe went to the window, and, 
holding up her hands as if motioning his 
retreat, ſaid, with an air of diſpleaſure: 


« What raſhneſs is this? Why do you 


obtrude on my privacy? Should my father, 
Rizambo, or any of the ſervants obſerve 
you, what diſtreſſing conſequences may 
enſue ! conſider my honour and reputa- 
tion!“ 

« Blame me not, my angel! 1 feared 
the arts of my villainous rival, and foreboded 
ſomething fatal to my peace. But, thank 
God! all is well. Open the caſement. * 
Ten minutes free converſation is all that I 
deſire. Do not, my lovely girl, reject the 
boon of your faithful knight!” © 
c This is no time for foolery,” faid Mad- 
dalena. Reflect on the lateneſs of the 
hour, and the ill aſpect of this raſh adven- 
ture. Depart, dear Novini, I beſeech you. 
Does not my letter ſufficiently evince my 
averſion for Rizambo.? Ha ! ad: not you 
hear avoice:2? ii; ©; 2: 

c No, my love. Icis 3 your Au 
teh J heard nothing but the abbey bell. 
This painful diſtance makes me ſpeak too 
loud. Why fo hon of your own No- 
vini?“ 


Softened 
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 Softened by his eloquence, admiring his 
gallantry, Maddalena now put her hand to 
to the caſement; but ere ſhe unbarred it, 
recollecting ſome ſtories which had been 

circulated to his prejudice, ſhe retreated 0 
the farther part of the room. 

'« Cruel Maddalena !” ecomed the 
count. & Do you, indeed, doubt my 
honour? Fear to truſt yourſelf a few mo- 
ments in my company? But this miſtruſt. 

is owing to the infidious arts of Rizambo. 
Tm inſtantly ſeek and puniſh the villain. 
Yes, this very night an our n be 


decided.“ ; 
He was Ar to ebend. when Madda- 


lena apprehenſive of danger, and imagining 
e beheld her lover in the agonies of death, 
_ haſtily opened the caſement. 
Dear Novini,” cried ſhe, inexpreſſibly 
agitated, « do not riſk "Our life and my 
eternal peace! 
At theſe words, the count again Jon 
up, preſſed her hand to his lips, and vaulted 
into the apartment, but with ſo much impe- 
tuoſity, that the ladder: vil. to the nd 
meh am noiſe. e i 
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cc, „What ſhall I Fry The exclaimed Madda- 
1 wringing her hands. ce Why was I fo 
imprudent ? ? We are loſt, undone for ever!” 


«. Fear nothing, my angel. All will go 
male PU protect you at the hazard of my 


life,“ 


SGlancing dd he mid. piece, hedif- 
coveted the portrait Which Marco had re- 


cently preſented to his daughter. 


How!“ cried he, « Rivambo ! Why 


retain'this wretch's likeneſs ** 


ec 1 only ſuffer its hated pieſence, ll 1 


can ſafely return it.“ 
Suppoſe, my love,” replive he, placing 


his arm round her ſlender waiſt, we make 


your father believe that this picture 


„ Hiſt. !”” ſaid Maddalena, „I hear my 


father's voice. What will become of us! 
He Is coming this way.“ | 


Marco, who ſlept in the next fale of 
rooms, was rouſed from a light doze by his 
daughter's involuntary ſcream. His fears 


of the Infidels' ſurpriſing the city of Naples 


being ever predominant, he at firſt imagined 
they had actually landed, to plunder the chur- 


ches, and murder the true believers. Liſ- 


tening for a few moments, and finding all 


ſüllent, he imputed his fright to adream, ad- 
C . 
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dreſſed a pious ejaculation to Saint Mark, 


and again diſpoſed himſelf for ſleep. The 


| ladder at this inſtant falling, he ſtarted from 


the bed in great alarm. Throwinga night- 
gown over him, he hurried to his daughter's 


chamber, ſometimes. beginning an Ave * 


Maria, then bawling, 
.« Anſelmo ! Bianca ! Franceſco! T be 


Turkiſh dogs ! My poor Maddalena! The 
Infidels ! Oh!“ 


„What the a 1 ſhall 1 ak coed: our  __ 
adventurous lover, « That curſed ladder! 


Where, where ſhall I conceal myſelf? 2 Any | 


| place, ever ſo ſmall. Egad I could creep 
into a thimble !? _ 


Open the door,” faid Marco, ſcarcely 


daring to open his eyes. © Oh the bleſſed 


Virgin ! the Infidels ! My ſweet daughter ! 


1 Holy Saint Mark ! Open the door.” 


Maddalena was ſo overcome by her feel- 


ings at this moment, that ſhe would have 


admitted her parent without putting out the 


light, had not Novini, who had concealed 
L 1 bimſelf behind the bed, deſired ber to take 
+ that precaution. 


« Dear father, what 1s the matter *in 7 
quired Maddalena, open * door in 
great confuſion, | 
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cc The matter ! | Have you not heard the 
cannon, and the dying ſhrieks? Is nobody 
with you? I certainly heard ſome perſons 


ſpeaking juſt now. I hope they will be 


defeated. May the Virgin protect us from N 
the lurking Mahometan, and prevent your 


honoured father from being circum 


His exclamations were here interrupted | 


by a cry of «Fire |! fire! and the whole 


| houſe was immediately in an uproar. 
Lord have mercy upon us!“ continued 


Marco. « The Infidels have ſet fire to the 


city. Every mother's ſon will be burnt alive, | 


and alſo the churches, the holy houſe of 


Bethlehem. Oh Saint Mark ſave us 5 poor” | 


finners !” 


The concealed enamorato with difficulty 1 


refrained from laughing outright at ſuch pre- 


poſterous exclamations. He was, however p 
greatly perplexed by this alarm, and be- 


| lieved inſtant detection unavoidable, but had 
too much courage, and had been too often 


- 


engaged in intriguing adventures, to loſe his TRE 
preſence of mind, —It happened, that as 


Novini clandeſtinely entered the chamber, 


Rizambo, in conſequence of his engage- 


ment, paſſed by honeſt Marco's houſe. He 


heard the noiſe, and haſtening to the back 
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part, diſcovered the ladder on the pave ment. 
Naturally ſuſpicious, knowing the count 8 
general character for intrigue, he ſuppoſed 
that an aſſignation had juſt taken place, 
which was farther confirmed on perceiving 

a light i in Maddalena's chamber, and hear- 
ing a faint ſound of voices iſſue from thence. 


Imagining that he ſhould now convict his 


rival of baſeneſs, ingratiate himſelf with the 
credulous merchant, and cauſe Maddalena, 
for her own ſake, to agree to his former pro- 

poſals, he cried « Fire! fire !” and thundered 
at- the: door for admittance. The door be- 
ing opened, he ruſhed in. Bidding Ludo- 

vico, his attendant, watch that no one eſca- 
ped, and deſiring Marco's domeſtics to fol- 
low him with lights, he groped up ſtairs in 
the dark, directing his progreſs by Marco 4 
loud lamentations. 

Rizamboꝰsdirections to the ſervants 25 h 
to pals. unobſerved, by the perplexed parry 
above. 

Oh, that is Ganſalvo? 8 voice,” ' whiſper- 
ed Maddalena. ce God knows what this raſh. 
adyenture may produce!“ _ 

Her father now ran half frantic 3 the 
room, repeating, ce The houſe is ſurround- 

. N 3 
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ed! No mother's ſon can eſcape the d—d 
Mahometans. Oh my poor child! 


He here cruſhed himſelf behind the bed, 
_ Cloſe by. Novini. 


« Now, or never,” thought the count, 


te js the time to fly. The doors are open, the 


houſe is in confuſion. Off I go, 

As he was retreating. the terrified mer- 
chant heard the ruſtling at his elbow. 
Scarcely conſcious of what he did, he put 


out his hand, and laid hold of Novini's hat. 


Not daring to attempt to recover, it, the 
count continued his courſe. He had deſcend- 
ed only a few ſteps, when he diſtinguiſhed 


ſome perſon advancing, and heard the ſer- 


 vants calling on one another below. Had 
a detection affected only himſelf, he would 

have puſhed boldly forward; but the little 
chance there was of eſcaping without draw- 
ing unmerited obloquy on his beloved 
Maddalena, determined him to retreat 
higher up the ſtaircaſe. He then rapidly 


repaſſed her chamber, and aſcended another 


flight of ſteps. Feeling a door, he tried if 


it was open, and happily procured imme- 


diate admittance, This apartment belong- 
ed to Bianca, Maddalena s confidential ſer- 


vant 
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vant, who had juſt been rouſed from a ſound 
Nleep, and was now hurrying to her miſtreſs. 

« Who are you?” faid ſhe, trembling. 

« Softly, my good girl. Do you not 

know Novini? Now is your time eſſenti- 


ally to ſerve me. I have, by my folly, 
brought your dear lady into a very diſagree- 
able fituation, which will ſurely overwhelm 


her with ſhame, and complete the triumph 
of Rizambo, who is now coming up, unleſs 
you procure my hat, which your maſter has 
got poſſeſſion of.” | 
« Never fear, Signore,“ "replied the. | 
« T'll do for Gloomy-face, I warrant you.” 
The fears of the ſervants proving a heavy 
drawback on their alacrity, a total darkneſs 
ſtill prevailed. Fearing ſhe ſhould have 
no opportunity of privately ſecuring the 
hat in her maſter's cuſtody, Bianca bounced 
againſt Rizambo, who was groping about 
for the e and ſnatched off Rig 


hat. 
40 Why do you come without a light! by 


ſaid he, gruffly, and ſtaggering by the 
ſhock. She made no reply, but ran off 
with it to the count, informing him of her 
3 . ſhe hoped, would make 
f 1 Marco 
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1 Marco Aer chat Rizambo was the ſecret 


intruder. 
« Ha! well os. indeed,” hid Novini, 


flipping his purſe into her hand, and deſir- 
ing her to prevent his rival from coming 


higher up. 


Bianca promiſed to do her beſt, locked 
the door, and returned to Maddalena' 8 


chamber, with loud lamentations. 


Gonſalvo, eager for the important diſ- 


covery, entered the chamber, where the 
domeſtics ſoon arrived with lights, and 
armed with various kitchen utenſils. 


Marco now ventured to peep from his 


killing place. Obſerving his ſervants” war- 
| like appearance, he acquired ſo much cou- 
rage, that he advanced into the middle 
of the room. To Maddalena's great aſto- 


niſhment, he ſtill retained Novini's 8 hat i in 
his hand. - 


_« Where is the enemy n now?” ſaid he. 
Have the dogs taken to their ſhips? - 


Saint Mark never failed me yet.” 


« The enemy!“ repeated Maddalena. ; 


« Dear father, what enemy are you ſpeak 
ing of?” 


"BY Mahometan Infidels. 1 fear no 
other enemy, bleſſed be Saint Mark! ex- 
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cept the devil. But where's the fire ? Who 
was in this room? and whom?” 


Oh,” faid Rizambo, farcaſtically, 
ce make yourſelf eaſy, honeſt man. There 
are neither Infidels nor fire to alarm you. 
The whole is a ſtratagem of mine to amend | 
a midnight plunderer.” 5 

.« Ha!” exclaimed Marco, turning to- 
wards Rizambo, who was ſtanding near the 
door to prevent his rival's eſcape, 1. Yup 
that your highneſs ? Don't ſtand there, 
Pally-logus. My enemy is in the houſe 
you fay, and I believe your nobility's 


rignt; tor, as true as I am alive, 1 did heat 
ſomebody's voice, and that ſame ſomebody, 
that is, if it was nobody elſe, 81 this hat 
in my hand this very moment.“ 

This confirmed Gonſalvo's ſuſpicions, 
and added freſh fuel to his revenge. 
ce What!” cried he, « a man at this 
hour in your davghter's bed- chamber! 
Shall I now degrade myſelf by but 
let us drag to puniſhment the baſe practiſer 
againſt your honour and my own en | 

« There is no fear of finding him,” re- 
plied Marco, a gearneſtly at Rizambo's 
uncovered head. «© Your nobility's' the 
man, and, the bat uſt be yours, being 

| 28 


5. 
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as how it can belong to nobody elle, be- 
cauſe I took it off with my own hands.” 


During this ſpeech, Maddalena, appre- 
henſive of too cloſe an explanation, with- 


drew with Bianca, who informed her where 


the count had retired, and that all might 22 


be carried off triumphantly, | 
You are much miſtaken,” replied Ri- 


zambo with great vexation. « | loſt my 


hat as I came into this room, from one of 
your careleſs domeſtics ſtumbling againſt 
me in the dark. Undoubredly it 1s yet 
remaining at the entrance.“ 

e We ſhall ſee, your honour, we : ſhall 
ſee,” replied Marco, approaching the ſtair- 
caſe with a FRY but nd hat was there to 

be Tacks 1 


Sent one bes cken it up,” fad 


Rizambo. | 


All the ſervants there aſſembled denied 
any knowledge of it, he continued exclaim= - 


ing, while he ſtamped with paſſion. 
Very amazing! Very amazing indeed! 


_ Curſed artful! Marco, you are groſsly 
impoſed upon. That is Novini's hat, and 


1 ſhall yet detect him. Let your ſervants 


watch below, while we ſearch "WE rooms 


above.“ gare l FR e 


. 
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a8 . - counT bi now... 
ee By all means, your highneſs, by all 
means,” ſaid Marco with a ſmile; his ſpirits, 
on diſcovering there was no reaſon to fear 
the Infidels, riſing in proportion to their 
recent depreſſion. The party accordingly 
| aſcended to the room in which the count 
had taken refuge. Bianca, who had re- 
| joined them, gave all up for loſt. - Defirous 
of gaining time, ſhe pretended to have mif- 
laid the key; but Rizambo imagining he 
heard ſome perſon in the room, and that 
his turn of triumph was come, placed his 
foot againſt the door and burſt it open. 

« Now I l ſhew you the traitor,” cried 
he, ruſhing into the room with his ſword 
drawn. His mortification was, however, 
extreme, on finding the room vacant, the 
window wide open, and a ladder reclining 
againſt the wall. | | 
I hope, Marco, youare now convinced 
of the injuſtice of your ſuſpicions, — wes 
b ce him to the windo c. 
But. Marco's ſentiments were not to be 
5 eaſily changed. The hat he had ſeized 
behind the bed, and Rizambo's appearing | 
barcheaded the very moment after, over- 


powered all the arguments and proteſtations : 
of his intended ſon in-law. 


0 By 
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d. By - Saint Mark | % exclaimed. he, 
e you're a funny noble. Your royal blood 
makes you ſo deep and full of ſtratagem, 
that 'm not fit to hold the candle to you. 
Who would believe, to look at your nobi- 
lity through the day, that you could be ſo 
clever and frolicſome at night? Odds 
boddikins ! you're like the man in the 
moon, being as how you thine belt in the 
dark, ha, ha!” | Df 
„ So!“ ſaid Rizambo, almoſt ſpeed | 
leſs with paſſion, « you ſtill believe that I 
am the perſon from whom you ſnatched 
F . —_— 
4 Certain, quite certain of it, my dear "0 
noble. Now do confeſs? You ſee I'm 
not to be cheated by your pretended vexa- 
tion; nor am I angry, becauſe it ſnews 
the exceſs of your love for my poor Mad- 
dalena, which I did not think had been in 
you, till the dark diſplayed Is mean when . 
= the candles came in.” _ Eb 
Here Rizambo appealed to the ſervants 
-if they had not admitted him a few minutes 
before; but they, enjoying his confuſion, — | 
and finding that to fivour him would be de- 
trimental to Md dal ra, and the cour: di - 
Novini, whom wm ail loved, replied, that 
they 1 


— 
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they had opened the door, but that the 
darkneſs prevented them from ag 
the perſons who entered. | 
c. Raſcals!” ſaid Rizambo, 11 you are 
all in the conſpiracy. But my ſervant is 
| below, he will give a different teſtimony.” 
_ « I warrant your nobility has Bren him 
him his cue,“ ſaid Marco. 
« You had much better confels, IA 
nore,” added Bianca, with a ſmile. I aſ- 
ſure you my maſter has too much wiſdom 


to he thus deceived.” 
« No, thank God! 1 don- t want wil. 


dom. I ſhould be 4 fool if 1 did, i laid, 
Marco exultingly. 

4 Neither your maſter r nor myſelf re- 
quires your impertinent eee. laid 
| Rizambo. 

% No, that we do not, pleaſe your "= "W 
| neſs that is to be. What uſe for obſerva- 
tions, when 'tis as plain as a pike-llaff that 
vou could never come ſo pat to this room, 
being an entire ſtranger to it, becauſe you 
were never here before, and ſo readily diſ- 
cover the ladder, if you had not firſt come 
in at the window. Thoſe that hide can 
find, you know. 3 
8 « Muſt 
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ce Muſt L again repeat,” ſaid Rinane 


indignantly, « that your conjectures are | 


erroneous. Would a perſon of my rank 
ſtoop. to ſuch. vile enterprizes, or defend 
_ himſelf by mean ſubterfuges ? This would 


ſuit the character of the low-minded No- 


vini, bur; would it fit, I ſay, would it fit 
me to he 


« Oh!” ' interrupted Marco, « ]!]] ſoon 


try whether it fits you or not,” and, in his 
| preſent exuberance of ſpirits, clapped No- 
vini's hat on the head of Rizambo, adding 


with a laugh, If the cap firs, put it on you 


know, Pallylogus.” 

At this unlooked- for ation, 8 
already foaming. with indignation at the 
ſucceſsful eſcape of his rival, and that the 
diſgrace intended for him ſhould recoil on 
his own head, loſt all command of himſelf, 
jerked the hat out of the window, and ran 
down ſtairs. ' Nothing but the ſeaſonable 


remembrance of Mazco's. wealth and his 


own enthralments, | prevented him. from 


chaſtiſing the honeſt merchant, who, re- 


penting « of having made ſo free with ſo dig- 


nified a perſonage, and fearing he ſhould 
never be a duke's father · in- Jaw, followed 


him, laying wich great N 


— 
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vent their meeting 
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I hope your nobility will excuſe my 


ignorant freedom, as I have not had much 

- acquaintance with great folks. This night | 
1 believe your honour is innocent, that is, 
not guilty of any crime, becaufe it was none. 
1 ſhall be happy to fee you in the morning 
at any time either of day or night. - 
by my holy nameſake, I'm afraid your 


But, 


highneſs will catch cold, or the cold catch 


you, becauſe you are without your 


1 | 


beg your honour's pardon, the ſtrange har.” 


” Depend upon my appearance in the 


morning,” replied Rizambo. 
poſed upon by a villain. 
for vengeance. 
Ludovico, follow me.” 


« T ſhall 
then prove how groſsly you have been im- 
Nou is the time 
2x wy yet e him. 


Theſe laſt alarming words n the 
ear of Maddalena, who was Unening in 


trembling eon at the window 


above. 1 


« Oh!” cried the, cc may. heaven pre- 
Holy Virgin! = 


cect. the gallant Novini 15 


Anxxious, yet dreading what the morn- 


ing might produce, ſhe paſſed the remain- 
Wild 


der of the night 1 In great uneaſineſs, 


and terrifying i images * her 1 imagina- 


tion 


- 
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tion, 1 rendered her flumbers mort and 
| unrefreſhing. 


CHAP; N 
7 hat dire offence from am'rous cauſes Jprings, 
What mighty ee riſe gr trivial things / 
| | Pops, 


| Ir may now. ' be netrſfry to account for 
Novini's ſafe retreat from the chamber in 
which he was left by the good- natured Bi- 
anca. When Vignolo found it impoſſible 
to prevent his friend s imprudent enter- 
prize, he returned to the counteſs, who was 
overcome with fears of ſome fatal cataſ- 
trophe. Ever ready to comfort the unhap- 
Py, he offered to go immediately to the 
city, and ule every means in his power for 
her darling ſon's preſervation. His offer 
was gratefully accepted. 


Accompanied by a faithful 3 he | 


ſet out for Naples, where he arrived ſoon 


after the count. He was proceeding to 


Rizambo's to difcover if he was at home, 
when he ſuddenly recogniſed him in the 
Strada di Soledo. Well acquainted with 


his unſociable temper, and believing that if 
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he cautioned him to avoid Nevini, it would 
only accelerate their meeting, he paſſed 
aſide without notice. Determining, how- 
ever, to obſerve if he were going home- 
ward, he followed for ſome time; the light- 
ed tapers placed by the hand of ſuperſti- 
tion before ſome favourite ſaint or madona, 
enabling him to keep him in view without 
raiſing ſuſpicion. To his great ſurprize, 
EKizambo ſuddenly ſtopped before Marco's | 
houſe. While attempting to account for 
this, every faculty was rouſed by the cry of 
« Fire! fire!“ He haſtened forward, but 
perctiving no ſigns of burning, remained 
ata ſmall diſtance, bewildered 7 at the e 
rent myſtery. | : 
- Novini after being locked in by the faith- 
ful Abigail, ſtood at the window in hopes of 
inducing ſome. perſon to place the ladder 
for him to deſcend, but the houſe being 
conſiderably detached from other buildings, 
the alarm had not ſpread. He heard Ri- 
zambo's voice on the ſtairs and gave all up 
for loſt. At this momentous criſis Vigo 
nolo appeared. The count accoſted him, 
diſcovered his friend, and beſought his aſ- 
ſiſtance. Vignolo, aſſiſted by his ſervant, 
* reared. the ladder, and Novini was 
in 
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in A moment at the bottom. 80. critical 
was the eſcape, that the hat which was 
thrown out of the window fell at Novini's 
feet. He took it up, and left Rizambo's 
in its place; hoping, if known, it would en- 
creaſe his rival's perplexity. They met 
with no obſtruction to their retreat, owing 
to Ludovico's ignorance of his maſter's de- 
ſign, and his having fearfully ſkulked to the 


; _ extremity of the paſſage. As they reached 


the ſuburbs, the count, elated by ſucceſs, de- 
elared his intention of returning to have ano- 
7 ther converſation with Maddalena, as ne had 


| forgotten to give her ſome very important 
advice. Vignolo here painted in ſtrong co- 
lours the glaring impropriety of ſuch con- 
duct, and the affliction his mother ſuffered 


on account of his abſence, Such powerful 


arguments being aided by the thoughts of 
executing that deſign he had hinted to 
Maddalena concerning Rizambo's portraig, 


which he ſtill retained, he relinquiſhed hi his 


abſurd reſolution. _ 

Rizambo purſued his 1 55 for ſome time 
in the road which he ſuppoſed him to have 
taken, but ſoon gave up his purſuit as hope- 
leſs. He then became cool enough to in- 
quire 
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quire of te attendant if he had ſcen any per 
ſon lurking near D' Oſſuna's 3 
. No, Signore, replied. „ 
cc 1 ſaw no living ſoul; but if I had known 
your deſign, I would have placed the lad- 
der below the window before you gave the 
alarm, and, when your enemy was at the 
top, made him take the lover's n to the 
bottom.“ 
9 Truly that might have anſwered well. 
It is now, however, too late to repine, and 
there are other ways to avenge my wrongs.” 
Ever rapid in execution, Novini, as 
faon as he had made his peace with the 
counteſs, which her affection rendered a 
taſk of little difficulty, flew to his chamber, 
and fat down to copy, but not ſervilely, Ri- - 
zambo's portrait. Having decorated the 
copy with the imperial inſignia, and in- 
ſcribed it with the name of Paleologus, he 
ſurveyed the transformation with much 
complacency. 
& Nes, thought he, as he laid hicaſelf 
down to reſt, « | will preſent this to the - 
credulous Marco, as the portrait ofa Ma- 
hometan emperor; then if he believe Ri- 
zambo is of. the Infidel race, ſuperſtition 
will prevent him from lacrificing his daugh- 
ter. 
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ter. CE is but fair to lead him to a good 
action by making one ee balance 
the other.“ 


Farly the ſolouing morning he went to 
put this plan in execution, when the ſervant. 
ho opened the door informed him chat he 


had orders not to admit him. 


« Not admit me!” ſaid the count, ſtart- 


ing, and ſuſpecting that Maddalena had re- 


vealed his nocturnal e go 9250 you by 


know who I am?” 
e Nei Signore. But I muſl obey my 


maſter.” 


« Well, well, my ds fellow; I ſhall 


not diſpute your orders, though I have 
come on purpoſe to fave your maſter and 
his daughter from deſtruction.“ 

„ Oh, the Virgin!“ ſaid the man, ſhud- 


dering with apprehenſion. “ If you can 


ſave my young lady, woe be to Rem that 
keeps you back.” _ | 
Marco was impatiently waiting for 
Rizambo, to clear up the myſterious. con- 
fuſion of the preceding night, and endea- 


vouring to frame a fine apology for what- 


ever rudeneſs he might have offered, when 


Novini entered without ceremony. 
8 pow 
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ccc How FR vou ds this morning my 
old boy ?” faid he, clapping him familiarly 
on the ſhoulder. N 

The ſimple merchant, wool cloquence 
Was wholly deranged by this unexpected 
Intruſion, ſtammered out, «I a-a-am very 
well, but J thought your honour had been 
ſomebody elſe. I am ſurprized how, that 
is, in what manner you got in.” 
Got in! Why by the door to be ſure. 
Would you have me climb! in at the win- 
dow?” „„ 

Jo, not abioiuteiy i at, \ vet er ſuch.chings 
have been, ſignore, and laſt night 
but I expect one en moment on ſecret 
buſineſs, and therefore = 

„ Ah!” ſaid the count, in bis 
kvely tone, „ have called thus ſoon on 
purpoſe to reveal to you a meſt important 
ſecret. I would have come laſt ght, but 


I could not think of diſturbing your r re- 


_ | „ 

| 4-55 Your Lt 8 very 3 yet you 
need not have ſerupled to waken me, that 

| is, if I was aſleep ——1 am now convineed 

that Novini was not here night, and 
that the hat was Rizambo $” muttered he 


SE. ! to 


- 
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to himſelf, ce Yet how obſtinate * was! 
By Saint Mark ! he almoſt deceived me.“ 
The count, though pretty well aſſured of 


what was paſſing ing in Marco's thoughts, took 
no notice, but” proceeded with his well- 


framed tale. 


« One of the knights of Saint. John of 
Jeruſalem, reſident at Rhodes, informs me 


by letter, that the bloody Mahomet, Em- 
peror of Conſtantinople, not content with 


deſtroying the Eaſtern, breathes vengeance | 
againſt the Weſtern church, and is now fit- 


ting out a mighty armament for the inva- 


fon of Italy. He vows he will never lay 
down his arms until the creſcent gleam on 
the dome of Saint Peter's, and the tiara of | 
our moſt holy father give place to the tur- 


ban. 


Marco, that he remained mute with aſto- 


niſhment ;, his daughter, Rizambo, every 


thing was. forgotten. 


C Ah!” ſaid he, ſighing deR cc this | 


is bad news indeed, being as how it is not 


good to loſe all we have, and our lives and 
religion into the bargain. I have long 


feared this. No longer ago than laſt night 


8 I thought the curſed infidels were plunder- : 


ing 


This intelligence was ſo intereſting to 
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ing g the city, burning the convents, raviſh- 

ing the virgins, that is, the nuns, and, what 
was far worſe, breaking the images, and 
profaning the holy relics. I actually, pleaſe 
your honour, roſe from my bed to oppoſe 
them with my prayers, as all my ſervants, 
and my daughter alſo can witneſs,” 


e Oh, I have no doubt of your ſpeaking ny 

the truth; yet it is very amazing, I muſt 

. confeſs. Your alarm is either a proof of 
your foreſight, or a foreboding, a prophe- 
Cy, a-a-a kind of ſecret revelation, as it were, | 
from ſome prote&ing ſaint.” _ 


Marco, who, like moſt in that darkened 
age, would have thought it the grofſeſt 1 im- 
piety to doubt of Saint Anthony” s preaching. 


to the fiſhes, « or of the migrations of the holy 


I houſe of Loretto, con adopted the 


— 


count's ſuggeſtion. 
4 Nothing i is more likely, pleaſe your n no- . 

bility,” ſaid he, „and I wonder I never 

thought on't before. This protecting ſaint 


can be no other than the thrice bleſſed Saint 


Mark, who, in gratitude for my numerous 
prayers, has revealed this abominable en- 


terprize. Beſides, have been his nameſake - 
eyer ſince 1 was a mere child, and, pleaſe 24 


— 


1 he 8 
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* Virgin, will continue ſo till my dying, 
day.“ 7 

*< True, FI have certainly diſcovered. 
| your kind informer. But, Marco, do you 
think it probable that the Infldels would 
attempt the invaſion of our country if they 
were not favoured. by ſome | Chriſtian 
i” Fe | 
e What! ee a holy catholic Chrif. 
tian encourage thoſe turban'd hell- hounds! 
No, no, that can never be, becauſe I think 
it impoſſible. Such horrid impiety has not 
been either ſeen or n ſince the world 
began, at leaſt not by me.” | 
The count eagerly catching at the open- 
ing he had gradually prepared to introduce 
the picture without ſuſpicion, replied, 

« No, my dear Marco, it is not impoſ- 
ſible. You think every one as honeſt as 
yourſelf. Was not Paleologus, emperor of 
Conſtantinople, a conſtant favourer of the 


Mahometans? But for him the croſs 


might, perhaps, have yet adorned that no- 
ble city. Did not he allow them to fell 
naked Chriſtians in the public market place, 
and even marry his own daughter to a 
bloody enemy of our infallible church ? 
Indeed he was in lome meaſure excuſable, 
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72 | 
for 1 f he ad. not believe in our 
_ Moſt Holy Father the Pope.” | 
Then he muſt have been a . 
worſe than the Waldenſes or Albigenſes, 
or yet that heretic Wickliff the Engliſh- 


man. I warrant he was a Mahometan in 
his heart. I wonder there was not a judg- 


ment from Heaven, or bleſſed Saint Mark, 
upon the blaſphemous wretch. For my 
part, your honour, if I was not to believe 
in our Moſt Holy Father, and count my 
| beads four or five times a day, I ſhould be 
afraid of finding myſelf dead in the morn- 
ing. A thing 1 ſhould not like, I aſſure 
you, Signore.“ | 
e Surely, my dear Marco,” | eater the 
count, highly. amuſed. at his vehemence, 
and odd combination of words, « ſurely you 
cannot have lived ſo long without obſerv- 
ing that, in this world at leaſt, puniſhment 
is not always inflicted on the r offender, 
but is often reſerved for his poſterity.— 
2 Recollect the ſecond commandment, I 
will viſit the ſins of the father upon the 
children unto the third and fourth ous: 
rations !“ 
„ Oh, chars true, too . Fou 0 
opened my eyes to the rock on which I 
| might 


's 
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might have been foon fwallowe FL up. Büt 


are you ſure, moſt noble Signore, chat is, 
quite certain, that the villain ce 
name wis Pilly-logus?” OE In 
There can be no doubt of that. 


believe I have his portrait in my 1 


See, (ſhewing the copy he had Juſt taken) 
whom do you think the apoſtate i is ike 97 


e Like? like? Let me Re; why, 


mercy! the noſe is as like Rizambo's'as 


one pea's like another, 7 he not mif- 
| taken” | FRYER 191. 40 : 


cc Why faith, Mares, now you men- 


tion it, 1 ·do think there 1 is w fitle, a * 


little refemblance:” 65 e 
AA little, your 768d Port you 
ſee it has the very arch? It is as like one 


my Maddalena has, as if one had been co- 


F. 4 


pied from the other, always EXCE] 
crown and ſceptre, and the purple robe 
yet theſe, you know, cannot alter the An 


"0 


of the face. Oh, Signore! Signore! your 


diſcovery has ſaved me and my dear child 
from the vengeance of the third and fourth 
generations. When and Where do you 
think they will land, that is, if they come 
in ſhips? Ah! had that wonderful tham- 
V pion 


| 
| 
y 
\ 
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pion * George Caſtriot, the Albanian | 
prince, been now alive, he would have 


E peppered their jackets for them. Pleaſe 


Saint Mark! VII leave Naples this very 
night, and go nearer the Moſt N Fa- 


„* 2 
ther. | 
+a * a ® . 


0 No, my dear . by no means 
remove from this place, leſt you ſhould 
ruſh into greater danger. Beſides, is it 


not extremely probable that Saint Mark 


may ſoon favour his faithful nameſake with 
another foreboding, by which you may re- 


gulate your future proceedings? 


13 True, very true, your honour. No- 
thing i is more likely. -I wonder I did not 
think of it; I certainly. ſhould have hit on 
it firſt, if you, Signore, had not hindered 


me, by ſpeaking before me.” 


He was carneſtly endeavouring to trace 
the. characters of perfidy, cruelty, and im- 
piety in the countenance of the pretended 


Paleologus, when a ſervant entered and an- 
nounced Rizambo. Scowling malignant- 


ly at his gay rival, he approached Marco, 
and curſorily glancing at the miniature, ſaid, 
with aſſumed indifference, 5 

* More generally known by the name of Scanderbeg. | 


66 A Roman 


4 4 
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« A Roman e 1 e 3 1 ir 


an antique? 


e J neither know nor care, Sign | 


whether it be old or new. I had it from 


his nobility there, who tells me it is the 
| | likeneſs of a Judas Mahometan, who al- 
lowed the abominable Infidels to ſell his 


fellow Chriſtians in the market, ſtript ſtark 
naked as ever they were born, being as 
how none come into the world with their 
clothes on. He alſo gave his daughter to 
one of their blood-thirſty warriors. . In 


ſhort, this is the great P ally-logus | of Con- 


ſtantinople ; but if I had ten thouſand 
daughters, mind me, ten thouſand, by holy 


Mark ! not one of the deſcendants of tliat 
impious unbeliever ſhould ever have one of | 


_chenk?; oily £d 
Rizambo was great! ly Ivicaged at this 
unaccountable addreſs, but ſurpriſe prevent- 


ed him from interrupting it. He now 


examined the portrait, and at once diſcerned 


the reſemblance to that which he had fat 


for at Piſa. Believing that it had been 


altered by Novini to break off the intend- 


ed alliance, He mecutated a ſeyere retalia- 
| tion. 
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ce Well may your honour look at It,” 
ſaid Marco. “ I don't wonder, that is, 
I'm hot ſurpriſed it takes your fancy fo 
much; like loves like. .You would not 
own the hat laſt night, and yet it was yours, 
for the count di Novini, there ſtanding, 
would not diſturb me out of my ſleep, 
although he had a ſecret of vaſt importance 
to truſt me with. So you ſee 'tis as plain 
as any thing that it n not be 50 and 

therefore 
tc Ceaſe, honeſt friend.” aid 83 
et you are moſt grofily deceived. I'ſhall 
not leave this houſe till my ſuſpicions re- 
lative to this picture, and the affair of laſt 
night are ſatisfactorily cleared up. My 
honour and dignity demand a ſevere ſeru · 
tiny. With regard to the villain who was 
Fecreted, no doubt for the baſeſt purpoſe, 
in your daughter's chamber, 1 hope to 
adduce ſuch proofs of his identity as ſhall 
convinee you of my innocence, in ſpite 
'6f the unmanly arts by which you have 
been prepoſſeſſed againſt me.“ 
ec No doubt,” ſaid the count Weisen 
« when the virtues of the immaculate 
Rizambo emerge from their dark retreat, 
the world will yield them the ſame applauſe 
& | it-. 
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it 0 ſo liberally. beſtowed on bis ceco- 
nomy and wiſdom.” _ 
ec We are not now. met,” ſaid the 3 
Rizambo, « to diſpute about either wiſdom 
or folly, though your talents for buffoonery 
render you an able advocate. for the latter. 
I inſiſt, Signore, upon knowing why you 
diſguiſed this portrait, and alſo why you 
preſumed to enter clandeſtinely the private 
apartment of this worthy man?? 

«« Suppoſe, moſt noble Signore, I chooſe 
not to anſwer queſtions urged with ſo | 
much haughtinefs. Your magiſterial air 
may gain a momentary reſpect from the 
vulgar, but to me, it only evinces miſtruſt 
of your own wonderful qualifications,” 

« Is it for you,” ſaid Rizambo diſdain- 
fully, « to aſperſe my character, my honour, 
or my birth, ere you have cleared _ 
own from obloquy? 

« Oh! no! Far be ſuch profaceneſs 
from me. I feel the moſt profound reve- 
rence for your royal deſcent, and don't 
wonder you and my good friend here fo 
highly prize it. Vour dignified air, your 
dazzling wit, your profound underſtanding, 
may vaniſh in a moment from a blow on 
the ſkull, but your noble birth remains 

-D- 3 for 
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ſor life. You cannot loſe! ah at the gam- 
ing-table.” : | 
Damnation! Am 45 to he PER tated 
by. a. pert profligate ſchool-boy!“ cried 
Rizambo, fiercely advancing towards his 
ſprightly rival. 

« Dear, good, worthy. dobles! Valiant 
gentlemen !” faid Marco, interpoſing, 
« don't be in a pafſion ! Pray to holy Mark 
for patience. Should you:run one another 
through the body, your precious ſouls will 
be ruined for everlaſting. - Conſider how 
ſoon the 1 Infidels may come and 
deſtroy you.” | 

« D—n the Infidels !” crigd mba, 

« Amen! Amen!“ rejoined Marco. 

« So be it,” ſaid the count. Yet I. 
think he ought not to have vurſed his mg 
and mighty progenitors.” 

My F What do you mean 
by that?“ 

« ] mean your royal anceſtor, the great 
Paleologus. But prythee be cool. Your 
calm, dignified Gravity much better be- 
comes you.“ 

I érequire your daughter? 8 tare.” . 
faid Rizambo.  « Her confeſſion, 1 doubt 
not, will convince vou of that mountebank's 

| : contrivances 
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contrivances to defeat an alliance once ſo 
agreeable to yourſelf, and which I expected 
_ would complete the IE of both fa- 
milies.“ 
This plauſible addreſs rather ſoftened 
Marco in his favour. 
„ PI go this very moment for * 
daughter,” ſaid he. Poor thing! ſhe 
was ſadly frightened laſt night, not having 
the courage to ſupport a ſurprize like a 
man, that is, her father, becauſe ſhe is of 
a different ſex. But don't murder one 
another when my back's turned. If you 
do, I ſwear by Saint Mark, the — 
though he live to the age of Methuſalem 
ſhall never be my ſon-in-law. So be quiet, 
your honours, I'll ſoon return with Mad- 
dalena and make her confeſs to her honour- 
ed father, who is the villain. I ſtill think 
Pally-logus is the grand deceiver.“ 
ally-logus!“ repeated the mn; and 
laughed aloud. Tits 
„Tou ought, at leaſt, to reſtrain your 
mirth till you have inſured a n . 
ſaid Rizambo. | 3. 
« Oh, you grow warm! Shall e 
the window to cool your royal biegt Nen 
My royal blood!” ig 
D 4 ee Do 
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14 + « Do -not deny your noble. anceſtry; 
| bac Weston like moſt who have the honour 
of knowing your highneſs, is ignorant of 
your other good qualities.” 
Has the count di Novini,” retorted 
Rizambo, ſo much aſſurance as to ſpeak 
of good qualities? One who is known 
throughout all Naples for— 1 
A favourite of the fair, and a eorrector 
of inſolence, added the count haſtily. 
* Say rather, for a betrayer of innocence. 
Did you not creep into this houſe like a 
| ſerpent, and when detected ſkulk meanly 
away to eſcape the puniſhment your inſi- 
dious enterpriſe deſerved ?” 
Novini, apprehenſive that Marco's re- 
turn with Maddalena would diſcover his 
late ſtratagems, now determined to exaſ- 
perate Rizambo to an 8 deciſion of 
their pretenſions. ä 
« Be aſſured,” ſaid he, cc « that I will 
ſatisfy you in all theſe points when you are 
my confeſſor, an office for which your de- 
mure aſpe& peculiarly fits you. Faith 
Signore, when you ſhall ſee your ſolemn 
phiz enveloped in a cowl, you will be of 
my opinion, and never quit ſo becoming 


an ornament. To you, all the ancient 
4 ladies 
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Wes 1 in Naples will eagerly flock to con- 
feſs their frailties; nay, I'm very much 
miſtaken if Maddalena will not think you 
more ſuitably employed in fumbling your 
beads, kiffing your roſary, and mumbling 
your pater-noſters, than ſitting for your 
picture, climbing ladders “ like a ſerpent,” 


or ſighing like a pair of bellows. Eh! 


what ſay you?“ 
cc Say? cried Rizaimibo; laying his «dnl 
on his ſword, and advancing with an en- 


flamed countenance, * I ſay a buffoon ſhall 


ſoon find I can wield ſharper weapons.” 


ce Whenever you pleaſe, moſt mighty 


emperor!” ſaid the count, drawing his 
fword with apparent indifference. “ Come! 


where will your highneſs chooſe to be 


pinked? Through the left arm, or the 


right? In the W the breaſt, or the 


heart?“ 
cc Yes, through the heart,” cried Ri- 


- zambo, in a convulſion of paſſion, making 


at the ſame inſtant a deſperate lunge. No- 
vini, however, providentially leaped aſide 
and avoided the deadly blow. Diſappoint- 


ed in his aim, his furious rival ſtaggered _ 


a few paces forward and fell to the ground. 


At that moment of diſgraceful defeat 
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the W Maddalena, led by her 
father, entered the apartment. Obſerving 
Novini ſmiling, and imagining none could 
appear ſo unconcerned if aught ſerious 
had taken place, Marco, although ſomewhat 
ſtartled at the diſplay of drawn ſwords, 
exclaimed with a Range half-ſur- 

priſed countenance, | 
c Hollo! What's the matter es "PR 
Pally- logus fainted away, or has he loſt his 
hat again? Upon ws word a gallant no- 
bleman!“' 
c. Oh,” ſaid the count ſportively, « his 

royal honours are ſo weighty he cannot 
ſupport them.” 
Rouſed to a pitch of frenzy at Nierini "5 
ſecond triumph, and his own diſgraceful 
expoſure before the eyes of his fair miſtreſs, 
Rizambo ruſhed furiouſly on his rival, and 
ſtabbed him in the fide as he was paying 
his ompliments to Maddalena. 

« Cowardly villain !” exclaimed the 
count,, making a thruſt at his antagoniſt, 
His ſword. entered Rizambo' 8 ſhoulder, 
and both fell to the or ound. 5 

« Oh, heavens! ry cried Maddalena, 3 
fainted by the ſide of her bleeding lover. 
Poor Marco, overcome : with horror, hung 


Over 
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over his daughter, wringing his hands and 


ſhouting like one diſtracted. Ludovico, 


ho was waiting below, and Marco's whole 


houſehold, alarmed by the uproar, now 


entered the ſcene of carnage. Rizambo, 


who was apparently leſs hurt than his op- 


ponent, was inſtantly led off by his ſer- 


vant. He vowed never to rebgn his pre- 


tenſions. 


___ Afﬀfiſted by the vſual remedies, Madda- 
lena awoke to recollection. Perceiving - 
the blood ſtill flowing, ſhe uttered an 
ejaculation of deſpair, and tore off her 
linen to ſtay the ſanguinary ſtream. This 
action of love awakened Marco to a 
ſenſe of his duty. A celebrated French 


ſurgeon, lately ſettled in Naples, was im- 


mediately ſent for. He ſaid he could not 
then aſcertain whether the wound was 
mortal, but that the patient's youth and 


conſtitution afforded well-founded hopes 


of a favourable termination. Repreſenting - 
a removal as dangerous, a bed was fitted 


for Novini in the adjoining room. 
Maddalena for ſome time perſiſted in her 
reſolution of watching by his bed-fide, 


but the ſurgeon's perſuaſions at length in- 


duced her to withdraw. 


« Every 
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© Every violent emotion,” ſaid he, « will 
increaſe my patient's danger, and 'if he 
behold you, what can prevent ſuch from 
ariſing ? Your preſence,” added the gal- 
lant Frenchman, “ I feel, wal raiſe a tu- 
mult even in the veins of age!“ 

A draught was ſoon after adminiſtered 
to Novini, which cloſed his eyes in ſleep. 
Maddalena, with a palpitating heart, then 
retired to her chamber, and kneeling down 
before an image of the Virgin, implored 
her lover's deliverance from the graſp of 
death. Her love, of which, till now, 
ſhe knew not the power, mingled with her 
prayers, and inſpired them with ſuch un- 
- uſual fervour, that a ſaint might have wiſhed 
to catch the glowing ſtrains of piety * h 
ng em her lips. 


CHAP... 
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Such labour'd nothings, in ſo trange a Aylo, 
Amaxe th m, and make the learned ſmiles. 
Porx. 


INTELIIGENCE of the count's mĩs- 
fortune ſoon reached the caſtle of Novini. 
The diſtreſſed counteſs now feared that the 
' fad forebodings of maternal love were at 
length accompliſhed, and ſet out with a. 
heavy heart for Marco's, attended by the 
worthy Vignolo. | 
Beatrice was too buſily engaged in weav- 
ing the adventures of the divine Celia, to 
ac:ompany them. She however, ſoon: 
afterwards laid aſide her. manuſcript,. and 
followed their example, though not wholly 
from the like amiable motives. Recollect- 
ing that it was neceſſary to the plot of her 
immortal work, that 'a brutal raviſher 


ſhould force the heroine from her father's 


caſtle, and that her lover ſhould be danger- 


ouſly wounded in preſerving her honour, 5 


ſhe reſolved to embrace the preſent oppor- 
w of collecting, from the life, a few 
| ſinking 
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ſtriking embelliſhments ; ; hoping that the 
recital of the bloody combat, her nephew's 
deplorable ſituation, and the affliction of 
Maddalena, would furniſh to her diſcerning 
eye, ſuch beautiful deſcription, ſuch paihe- 
tic lamentation, ſuch intereſting ſituations 
as would enſure the univerſal applauſe * 
every lover of nature. — Haſtily paying 
her reſpects to the counteſs, who was over- 
whelmed with grief, ſhe turned to Vignolo. 
c Ah!” faid ſhe, * where have you de- 
poſited my beloved nephew? Lead me 
to the Golgotha chamber, the tremendous 
ſcene of death! 
On her promiſing to preſerve an invio- 
lable ſilence, this requeſt, after ſome heſi- 
tation, was granted. 
ee What affection the poor lady has! ſhe 
beats us all at mourning. Neither his own 
mother, nor his intended bride, that is, if 
he gets better, nor even my ownſelf when 
my wife died, ever ſpoke ſo lamentably.” 
Such were the reflections of Marco as 
he followed the romantic Beatrice on tiptoe 
to the * Golgotha chamber.” Softly 
opening the curtains, ſhe examined her 
nephew's pallid countenance with the moſt 


rating attention. Unmindful of Marco, 
Who 
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who ſtared in ſurpriſe at her odd motions 
and affected geſtures, ſhe took out her tab- 


lets, and ſketched the following animated 


deſcription for her favourite wor: 

« Ye heavenly powers! is there a pen- 
cil ſo ſkilful, a tongue ſo eloquent, as to 
deſcribe that ſoul-petrifying horror which, 
like the everlaſting ſnows on the lofty Alps, 
chilled the charming fair on beholding the 
ghaſtly face of her wounded lover, extend- 


ed on the fatal couch? None! none 4 
noue ! It would require the voice of a ſe- 


raph, and the glowing pen of angels. Cold 


perſpiration hung in large drops on his po- 


liſhed ivory forehead ; his eyes, lately 


beaming. with the pure light of love, and 
ſplendid as the radiant diamonds. of Gol- 
conda, now appeared like a light ſcum on 
the ſurface of a clear lake; and Death, cruel 


inexorable Death! ſtood leaning forward to 
put them out entirely with his dreadful 
dart. At this heart-rending ſpectacle, the 
fair Celia remained ſilent and cold as a ſta- 
tue. Like another Niobe, ſhe would have 


been petrified by grief, had not her ſnowy 


boſom heaved by heavy ſighs, and torrents 
of briny tears poured like a cataract from 
her bright orbs, and relie ved her o'ercharg- 

ed 
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ed heart. Once indulged, the cryſtal 


ſtream flowed in ſuch profuſion, as might 
have extinguiſhed the flames of Mount Ve- 
ſuvius in the midit of an eruption!!! 

So fatisfied was the fair compoſer, with 
this ſublime flight into the regions of hy- 
perbolic nonſenſe, that ſhe cloſed the me- 


morandums with a look highly . 
of ſelf- applauſe. 


Marco, ſtruck with her ſingular pro- 
ceedings, now approached,, and, leading her 


. to the door, faid, in a low voice, 


Madam, I beg, that is, intreat, for 1 
have too much money to beg, that you will 


pardon my boldneſs in aſking whether you 


have been writing down a receipt for his 


nobility's wound, as many doctors, I mean 


old women, have great ſkill in the virtues 
of ſimples gathered when the moon's at the 


ſt 25 
© Honeſt man,” replied Beatrice, ra- 


* contemptuouſly,. « when I ſhall be an 
eld woman, you may talk of ſimples. At 
preſent, the only ſimple I know of kind Na- 


ture's produce, is thyſelf,” 
No offence, Thope, Signora. 1 only 
thought you could not have ſo blithe a 


eountenance, alter ſcribbliog, if it had not 


been 
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been to cure your dear nephew, being as 
how I myſelf, when | lived at Venice, have 
fat at the deſk writing from morning to 
night and never found it delightful.” . 
ee ] dare ſay not,” replied Beatrice: 
ſmiling. | 
„ I wiſh to 1 then, Signora, the 
cauſe, that is, the reaſon, of ybur ſorrow 
being ſo ſoon changed to Joy. Dear ho- 
noured lady ! if that writing contains a holy 
charm allowed by the church, for I'll have 
nothing to do with the works of the devil, 
let me have it to cheer my poor child.” 
<« Yes, friend, it is a charm of moſt pow- 

erful efficacy; but it is reſerved for poſte- 
rity. 1 truſt it will ſoothe the ſorrows of 
the ten thouſandth generation. 

Marco looked aſtoniſhment. 


I ſee,” continued ſhe, “ you ſtill won- 
der at my gaiety, while my nephew is 


wounded. But am I, on that account, to 


outrage Nature by reſiſting her joyful emo- 


tions? Art thou now to be informed that 
calamities are not always real misfor- 


fortunes, but only bear the reſemblance of 


them? Every misfortune incident to this. 
n world, is | advantageous to ſome 
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individual, -nay ofter to the apparently un- 
happy ſufferer himſelf.” | 

May be fo, may be ſo, madam. For 
my part, I'm no very great ſcholar, and 
therefore cannot laugh while others cry.— 

Whenever my poor Maddalena is weeping, 
before ever I know what Pm about, God 
help me! I feel the tears running down my 
cheeks. You ſhould, however, conſider, 
learned Signora, that your dear nephew may 
never riſe from his bed alive, that is, he 

may die.“ 

1 Wen, friend, Nature muſt hure her 
eourſe. She often makes ample compen- 
ſation to ſome for what ſhe takes from 
others. Know, honeſt man, that though 
the ſtrarp- pointed ſteel may cauſe my ne- 
phew's ſpeedy diſolution, it yet may make 
me 3 for ever.” : 

How! noble lady,” cried Marco, 

Pin ce live for ever! By Saint Mark 
and the Virgin! that's the ſtrangeſt thing 
ever I heard of ſince the bleſſed. day of my 
birth, my meaning is, ſince I had the ſenſe 
to underſtand what was ſaid to me, for be- 
fore that, every thing I heard was nothing 
to me. Why 1 never knew any Chriſtian | 
live for ever, except indeed the Wander- 

= ing 
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ing Jew yet even he, old as he is, has not 
lived for ever; being as how all your old 
ſaints and patriarchs, your Abrahams, 
Iſaacs, and Jacobs lived before him, aye, I 
warrant more than an hundred years. Tis 
impoſſible you can be the Wandering Jew, 
becauſe you are the count's own aunt, and 
what's more, you have no beard.” ok 

e Oh, blind mortal!“ faid Beatrice 
with ſupreme contempt. | 

.«« What! you have one then!” cried 

Marco, popping his head under her veil. 
% By holy Mark! I cannot fee a bogs 
hair, but mayhap the as 
& Poor, filly, perverſe mortal, how ob- 
tuſe are thy intellectual optics! Thou art 
ten thouſand times blinder than the earth- 
piercing mole. Art thou fo ſhort-ſighted 
as not to perceive that I mean to live for 
ever in immortal fame, like ancient Homer 
and Virgil, and our own tender Petrarch, 
and the enchanting Dante? Ever 1 
and blooming are their laurel crowns. “ 
„ Oh, lady! lady!” ſaid Marco, in a 
ſympathiſing accent. « I'm neither ſo 
blind as the earth-pitercing mole, nor yet 
ſhort-ſighted. Pray to Saint Mark, n 
pray to Saint Mark,” 


He | 
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He was turning away with a Took: ftronm: 
N expreſſive of our poet's * Bleſs thy five 
wits,” when Beatrice deſired him to: lead 
her to the «liſts where the terrible combat 
commenced.” Marco accordingly: con- 
ducted her to the parlour, which, to her 
great ſatisfaction, was ſtill diſcoloured with 
blood, and, at her requeſt, began to n 
the particulars of the rencontre. 

I left your honourable. 8 on 
this very ſpot fpeaking to Rizambo, never 
thinking he would fight, becauſe he was ſo 
merry. | cannot tell you, Signora, how 


they provoked one another when my back 
vas turned, being as how I was not there, 


and cannot be in two places at once — 
When I went for my child, I bade them 
pray to Saint Mark for patience ;* and if 
they had followed my advice, Pm certain 
there would have been no blood fpilt ; 

for my nameſake is a ſpecial faint at pro- 


tecting quiet people. On coming back, 


I 1888 the door as I do now.?“ 

He opened the door as he ſake, and 
took to his heels, fearing, as he afterwards 
confeſſed to Vignolo, that the wild noble 
lady who delighted in combats, ſhould do 
ler a miſchief, = 
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« J aſſure you,” replied wet cc. the. _ 
® perſeckiy hires.” 27 16 

That may be, Signore; yet, as he 
fancied the death of her nephew would 
make her live for ever, I fancied, that, if 
| he thought my death would make her 
live longer, my life would be in danger; 
and I did net chooſe, Signore, nor ever will, 
unleſs I change my mind, to die till my 
time's come, becauſe to do otherwiſe would 


be all the ſame as felf- e which? is an 


unlawful crime.” 


In a few weeks, Novini was dechred 
out of danger, provided no imprudence on 


his part occaſioned a relapſe. This dif- 


fuſed univerſal ſatisfaction through the houſe, 
The very domeftics rejoiced, fo great a fa- 


vourite was he become on account of his 
liberality and conde ſcenſion. Maddalena, | 


above all affectation, took no pains to con- 
ceal her ecſtacy at this happy event. With 
pleaſure the counteſs witneſſed her affection- 


ate warmth, and wiſhed her fon might 


prove himſelf worthy of her hand. She 
fondly hoped that her ſimplicity of manner, 


goodneſs of heart, and uncommon beauty, 


would for ever fix his ' wandering inclina- 
"DRIES render his prefent attachment to 
a life 


— 
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a life of domeſtic tranguillicy permanent.— 

Beatrice, alſo, when more intimately ac- 

quainted with Maddalena's worth, was in- 

clined to pardon her indelicacy in ſo ſoon 
confeſſing her attachment. She, however, 
| wiſhed to defer the nuptials till her nephew 

had given undoubted proofs of his conſtan- 

cy, and ſignalized himſelf by ſome daring 
atchievement. 

One day when the count had ſo far re- 
covered as to be able to ſit up, Beatrice, 
1 thinking this a deſirable opportunity of 
1 hearing an account of the combat, deſired 

N 


him to indulge her ardent curioſity. Gueſ- 
ſing her motive, he recounted his adven- 
tures in the true ſtyle of bombaſt, and at the 
ſame time with ſo much humour and viva- 
city, as were deemed infallible tokens of 
his ſpeedy recovery. His delight when re- 
lating the ſtratagem concerning Rizambo's . 
Portrait, was, however, far from pleaſing t to 
Vignolo. 75 
elt is with concern,” Gaid he, on . 
left alone with his friend, that I find you 
have deſcended to the low arts of cunning 
for the attainment of your wiſhes, nay, are 
even pleaſed at the recollection, From 
your ſpirited, generous temper, open, and 
ſome what 
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ſomewhat unguarded manners, far different 
fruits might have been expected. Indeed 
IJ am conſtrained to confeſs that, in the pre- 
ſent inſtance, your n is more diſho- 
nourable than Rizambo's . 
c Tou are ſtill the old boy,“ replied 
Novini, « always grave, always ſevere, al- 
ways cenfuring ſome harmleſs frolic. Egad! 
had you flouriſhed in the time of Cato, you 
might have eclipſed his renown for cy- 
nical manners and auſtere morality. Com- 
pared to you, that ſplenetic cenſor muſt 
ſurely have appeared as a ſoft ſelf· indulgent 
Sybarite. But, jeſting apart, I wiſh to be 
informed why you fo ſeverely reprehend a 
little artifice ? Is it not better to turn the 
arms of Vice againſt her own breaſt, than 
to ſtand idly by and witneſs her triumph?“ 
.« We ought not” replied Vignolo, to 
commit evil, that good may enſue. Such 
veapons cannot be handled without de- 
filement, and may even prove fatal as the 
arms of Hercules. 
Then ſhould it be neceſſary to the 
ſucceſs of any undertaking, to employ 
either open force or artifice, you hold it 


more honourable to adopt the former ex- 
: N 


ce Undouteedly: 
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VUndoubtedly, my dear count. 
by does the general ſuffrage of mankind 


5 give to the lion the appellation of noble 


and generous? Only. becauſe he diſdains 
to lurk for his prey, and openly rouſes his 
enemy to the attack. Syn is always a 
Proof of weakneſs.” | T 
H agree to that poſition 11 as It re- 
lates to corporal ſtrength; for ſtratagem 


often diſplays great vigour of mind, and 
| Proves the ſuperiority of reaſon. | I fill 


think a victory, gained by the patient exer- 
ciſe of the underſtanding and deliberate 
Judgment has a greater claim to approba- 
tion, than one acquired by mere brutal 
ſtrength. Have not the operations of the 
mind ever been held ſuperior to thoſe of 


the body ? Did not the artful reſources of 


Fabius ſave his country; and are not they 
mentioned with applauſe by every hiſto- 
rian? Now why fhould a fagacious indi- 
vidual be condemned for outwitting his 
private and more powerful enemy, when, 
for a ſimilar conduct, Saher bodies are 
applauded py | 
c The reaſon, my dear friend," 1s ſorely 


too obvious to have eſcaped: your penetra- 


tion. In the common intercouiſe of ſo- 
Siety, 
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ciety, who expects to nd deception or vio- 
lence in every perſon he meets? But if Il; 


one man were to ſay to his opponent, 4 
Come, let us try who will conquer in a J 
conteſt where ſtrength and artifice ſhall be 
equally. allowable, the defeated party could f! | 
not juſtly complain of circumvention. Now, | 1 
ſuch an agreement virtually enſues in every i | 
national conteſt ; conſequently -ſtratagems iy 


in war are not only lawful but'/honourable 3 
By your reaſoning, the brave ſoldier Who — 
courageouſly ventures his own life to dee 
ſtroy his antagoniſt, and the lurking, daf- | 
tardly, ſelf-ſecure villain, who ſprings una- 


wares upon his enemy, would be equally | N ; 
entit led to our approbation, Cunning, I re- 1 

| peat it, is not only a Pont of weakneſs but — 
cowardice. 1 
« You well know, ſaid Novini haſtily, — 3M 

« that none can ſuſpe& me of cowardice, =» 
and that I deteſt a mean action as much as 
yourſelf; yet it requires greater powers of il 
reaſoning than you have yet diſcovered ro 1 
5 convince me, that when a city is ſurpriſed, We | i 
and given up to the ravages of a licentious Ul 
ſoldiery, leſs guilt is incurred than by the  _ | 
"ION aſſaſſin, or petty midnight plunder- 14 
| Waving that point, ſurely if a perſon i 
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detect another plotting againſt his happi- | 
neſs, he is then authoriſed, to repel. the 


attempt. by ſimilar methods? Such was 
my caſg, Was not, Rizambo's s allegation 
of his a deſcent a ſtratagem to wound 
me in the tendereſt point? tits 


The baſeneſs of; n enemy cannot Ju 


A tify our own crimes.” “. 
That's another of your ade 
maxims which you have always, ready, to 


pop out on every occaſion. I find, I muſt 


remove my cauſe into the court of Love, 


where all ſtratagems are accounted lawful, 


and my dear Maddalena ſhall be umpire 


etween us: Yes, Vignoli! her ſweet 


lips ſhall pronounce thy ſentence, © Why 


that ſmile? Do you think dave inſpires 


folly?“ 
e 1 ſhould, it Jo als 65 conform- 


able with the general faying, <A man of . 


ſenſe, when in love, acts like a fool.” * 


„Friend, your old. ſaws are at times 


Kinn ſe ye re. Pity but the converſe 


wee true, that a fool, when in love, ſpeaks 


like a man of ſenſe. . It might then be 
advantageous, both to your friends and 
| yours 5 you fell in Jove as ſoon ES 


8157 l 


e "« Well, 
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Well, count, J excuſe your 'roply,” be- 
<a E know a ſucceſsful repartec, or, at 


leaſt, what you may think ſuch; will refreſh 


you more” than all the - cordials in the 
apothecary's ſhop. I ſhall not, therefore, 


leſſen your fatisfaction by any more muſty 
moral ſentences, but leave you to enjoy it | 


in fieace. | n mi caro amico! er 


” 


ee, thou e 70 0 wrong fuck Innocence 25 
r 125 | Daker. 


Fax from endeavouring to renew his 


brother's affection by relinquiſhing his vi- 


cious purſuits, Rizambo, ere his wound 
was well healed, began to arrange a plan 


for ſecuring Maddalena, while his daring 
rival's confinement rendered ſuch an at- 
te mpt practicable. The danger was however 
avetted from the unſuſpecting victim by 
an unexpected eircumſtance. Ere his dark 
machinations had come to maturity, Ludo- 
vieo received a letter from his brother, 
who lived with the duke di Rizambo. 


Thinking the contents of Sreat impor- EE 
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tance, he: haſtened with the letter to * 
maſter. With unuſual emotion he d 
the following paragraph. + day 

« Dear Ludovico, in my next I expect 
to ſend you the | moſt extraordinary intelli- 
gence. No leſs, I aſſure you, than my 
. maſter's marriage. A lady in this neigh- 
bourhood has certainly formed ſuch a de- 
ſign. She is handſome, unremitting in her 
attentions, and my maſter ſeems eaſier in 
her preſence; all which make it very 
likely, particularly as the conduct of his 


preſent heir appears to hone rooted up al 
affection. k 
The great intereſt he had at tiſſue OY 


ening his fears, Rizambo thought the ſer- 
vant's ſyggeſtion more than-probable. For, 
though he knew his brother's ſickly con- 
ſtitution, and, more ſpecially, a ſevere 
diſappointment in the tender paſſion, were 
great obſtacles to his marriage, yet he 
dreaded that the decaying | embers of a 
former attachment would be rekindled by 
gratitude, and that, merely to injure his 
natural heir, he would conſign his fortune > 
| to a ſtranger. His firſt reſolution was in- 
ſtantly to viſit his brother, in hopes of 
| cCounteracting the machinations: of thoſe 
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who might be intereſted in widening the fra- 1 
ternal diviſion. But the inſupportable idea Wl; 
that his rival might, in the interval of ab- 14 
ſence, be united to Maddalena, occurring, 04 
he remained irreſolute what meaſures to 
purſue. At this critical moment of ſuſ⸗ 
pence, ſuperſtition favoured his views, and 
gave him hopes of. ſecuring at once the 
objects of his love, his avarice, and his 
ambition; for Marco, in conformity: to his 
former vow, declared that, whatever. ſhould 
be the conſequence, his daughter ſhould 
not be led to the altar until the * dedi- 
cated to Saint Mark. 
_ «Bleſſed Mark,“ faid be, « | „ 
28 as good. a ſaint to me as ever was born, 
either among Jews or Gentiles. To him 
I owe my fortune, my dear child, and, what 
is mort, my deliverance from the bloody 
Infidels. It is therefore fit I ſhould be 
grateful, that is, do all I can to pleaſe himl“ 
Ludivico, who had been appointed to 
procure intelligence, informed his maſter 
of this reſolution. As near three months 
yet remained to the anniverſary of Saint 
Mark, Rizambo, truſting he ſhould yet ſe- 
cure his natural inheritance, and diſappoint 
* late anni ordered his horſes, and 
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ſet out 885 his Brother . ' Wiſhing to fie 
prize him by this inſtance of duty, and to 
prevent his ſuppoſed undermining ene my 
from being prepared for his arrival, he 
concealed his name and rank, and charged 
Ludovico, his only attendant, not to reveal 
them without his permiſſion. How far 
was he from imagining that this precaution 5 
involved the fates of his brother, his rival, 
and himſelf, and that it would prove the 
remote cauſe of his being poor while legal 
maſter of thouſands, and a companion of 
the loweſt, while bearing one of he boy oa 
titles in the kingdom!“ e 

On the evening of the ſecond day's 
journey, his wound, owing to his eagerneſs 
to reach his brother's, burſt open, and he 
was obliged to ſtop at an obſcure: village 
for neceſſary aſſiſtance. © An elderly female 
of reſpectable appearance, obſerving his 
diſtreſs, invited him to her houſe. He 
accepted the offer, and was treated with 
the utmoſt tenderneſs by his humane hoſteſs 
and her niece, an artleſs girl about ſeven- 

teen years of age. His extreme uacalineſs 4 

at this delay, which might defeat his favou- 
rite projects, and doom him to endleſs pe- 


auen rendered his wound more difficultto 
| heal 
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5 beal thin at firſt. ——When verging to- 
wards recovery, neither the painful idea 'of 
his brother's marriage, nor the probable 
ſucceſs of Novini, could prevent his paſſions 


from being rouſed by the attractions of 


his blooming attendant. For the moſt 
inſidious purpoſe, he now began to pay 
her the moſt marked attention. Totally 
unacquainted with che ways of the world, 
and unſuſpecting of villany, the artlefs 
Juliet liſtened with inconceivable avidity 
to the flattering compliments Rizambo 


was in the conſtant habit of repeating while 


her aunt was abſent, She had loft her 


Parents in her childhood. \ The only rela- 
tives now remaining were her aunt, and a 
brother, who in ſome meaſure ſupplied the 


duty of a father. With him, howevet, the 
had little intercourſe, being favoured with 
his company only once or twice a year, 
Though this Was the mbſt importätte e cir- 


cumſtance Which interrupted her mohoto- 


nous, but not. unpleaſant manner of life, 
and though he was ever kind and alfection- 
ate, thers: was an air of myſtery abour his 


fituation, which gave riſe to undefinable 


ſaſpicions, and prevented her from feeling 
it * nich the prefence of an af 


E 2 fectionate 
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| fectionate brother, after a long abſence, is 
fo well calculated to excite. 
Having learned, through Ine O 


| correſpondence with his brother, that the 


lady, whoſe aſſiduous attendance on the 
duke had ſo extremely alarmed him, had 
departed to Sicily, Rizambo determined. 
40 remain at the hamlet till within a fort- 
night of Saint Mark's, which time, he be- 
lieved, would be ſufficient for the execution 
of his plan againſt Novini' s peace, He 
now redoubled his attentions to Juliet, and 
ſoon became ſo engaged by her opening 
charms that he knew not how to reſign her. 
The near approach of il giorno di Santo 
Marco at length rouſed his pride, avarice 
and revenge, and he prepared to depart for 
Naples, to ſeparate thoſe hearts which were 
already united by love. Bidding his hoſ- 
pitable entertainers adieu, and ſecretly de- 
termining not to be long abſent, he retrac- 
ed his former j Journey, reflecting with plea- 
ſure on the emotions which Valet betrayed 

at his departure. 
e Oh,” thought he, « cc if a Go months 
yet remained to Saint Mark's, that inter- 
uy viagra conſign the lovely Juliet to my 
But if 1 ſecure ne and ſure- 


* 
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ly my plan cannot fail, I ſhall: ſoon reviſt 


my charming roſe-bud, and lead her in tri- 
umph to the capital. 


Paſſing through the town to which his 
letters were addreſſed during his detention 


at the hamlet, he learned that the counte ſs 


di Novini had expired a few days before. 


| Confident that this unexpected event would 


poſtpone Maddalena's marriage beyond the 
allotted period, he immediately returned to 
the village under pretence of finding him-. 
ſelf ſtill incapable of purſuing his journey, 
but in reality to reſume his villainous deſign 


againſt the ſimple Juliet. She took no. 
| pains to conceal her pleaſure at his ſpeedy 


return. Her ſparkling eye and bewitch- 
ing ſmile added freſh fuel to his criminal 
deſires, and greatly increaſed his ſelf- -love.. 
Hitherto his conqueſts had been. owing. 
_ chiefly to ſurprize, or the influence of rank; 


now he believed that his perſonal attrac- 
tions were the ſole cauſe of his having made 
a favourable impreſſion on the heart of his 
intended victim. Nor was he altogether 
miſtaken. For though his perſon was 
not peculiarly attractive, he had the air 


of a gentleman; and Juliet was caught by, 


his ſpecious manners, his hypocritical pre- 


tences to virtue, his real ſuperiority of un- 
derſtanding 


— 


informed than ſhe revcaled the important 
7 intelligence to her niece; who, flattered by 
having inſpired a nobleman with ſuch an 
: 3 her perſon, felt unuſually elat- 


a ſimple country girl, he ordered his obſe- 


teſs, but ſtrictly enjoined him to retain bis 
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derſtanding, and by a courſe of the moſt 
artful flattery. Even his ſettled gravity 
operated in his favour; for ſne imputed it 
to the exceſs of his love, and langour occa- 


ſioned by his wound. Notwithſtanding ſuch 


favourable circumſtances to the ſucceſs of 


Rizambo's criminal deſign, he found more 
oppoſition than he was prepared to expect. 

Inclined to believe that a knowledge of his 
rank would have a moſt powerful effect on 


quious attendant to mention it to his hoſ- 


name ſtill a ſecret, Camilla was no ſooner 


ed; and vanity and ambition, for the firſt. \ 
tire, placed their enchanting mirrors be- li; 


ore her. ) 3G ſet. 1.0% IT lf | 


beautiful ſcenes ſhe had long known, heed- 
ed not the flight of time, until the ſhades of 
| evening -mathered round.” "Ive ati ex- 


One ilternoon Rizimbo bene N 


. in an excurfive ramble through the 


neighbourhood.” The open⸗ hearted girl, : ' 
while leading her faithleſs aſſociate to the 
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profiled her fears of her aunt's becoming 


uneaſy at her unuſual abſence, and hurried 
homewards. Unfortunately for her peace, 


on paſſing an elevated ſpot in fight of her 


peaceful dwelling, ſhe recollected a favour- 


ite bower, deſigned and partly executed by 


her brother during his reſidence in the 


neighbourhood. Mentioning this to her 


companion, he ſaid he would not for worlds 


omit viſiting a place which had ſuch pow- 


erful claims to his attention; and alledged 


that Camilla could have no hy for her 
ſafety while in his company. et 

ene you not conſigned to my tionour?” 
faid he. * Ah, too lovely mid! I would wil- 
lingly ſacrifice my life to een you from 
ae leaſt inconvenience,” k 


Moved by his inſidious bandes aud 


; unſuſpeRtiris of danger, ſhe at length com- 


plied, and began to aſcend as the riſing 


moon threw its filver light on the mellow 


landſcape. Arrived at the ſpot ſacred to 


fraternal remembrance, they ſeated them 


ſelves amidſt ſome odoriferous ſhrubs. 


With pleaſure Juliet deſcribed every ob-- 


ject in the half. illumined ſcenery, often in- 
ee her . remarks by culogiums 
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ſpeedy return. 


He planted. theſe vines,“ ſaid he „ 


derly, the morning before his laſt depar- 


ture, promiſing that ere the ripe cluſters. 


hung on their branches, he would return. 
See! they already bloſſom. Ah! if he 


keep his word, how r we map ſoon 


be ! 22 


This A be greatly Sa her ah 
ae companion, being confident that the 


preſence. of her brother would either diſ- 


Ter or revenge the villainy he medi- | 


tated. | Obſerving her melted; into unuſual 


et by the ſeducing ſoftneſs of the 
ſcenery, the ſoul ſubduing filence of eve, 
and the remembrance of her abſent bro- 


ther, like Satan at the ear of our firſt pa 


rent, he poured forth his blaſting elo- 


quence, from which, alas } there was no 
Ithuriel to deliver her. It has been obſerv- 


ed, that the female boſom becomes more 


ſuſceptible under the ſilent ſhades, upon the 
ſummit of a lofty mountain, or, more eſ- 


pecially, during the ſtillneſs of a fine night. 5 


The feelings of Juliet accorded well with 
this remark. Indeſcribable emotions thril- 


Nature 8 


on her abſent brother, and wiſhes for his 


led to her heart, ce weakened Virtue bent to 
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Nature's power,“ and her boſom yielded 
to the faſcination of guilty pleaſure... The 
eruel ſpoiler watched the-deciſive- moment, 
and Juliet was un done!! 
On her return from this fatal excirſions 
Camila, terrified by the confuſion and fear 
pictured in her countenance, inquired the 
cauſe- with affectionate ſolicitude. Tutor- 
ed by the triumphant Rizambo, ſhe; for 
the firſt time, uttered a ee, falſhood, | 
by imputing her altered appearance to a ta--- 
rantula's having ſettled on her boſom... 
This fatisfying her unſuſpicious. as | 
ſhe immediately withdrew to her chamber. 
Then commenced the torme nts of ſelf- re- 
proach ; torments aggravated by doubts of 
her lover's honour, and dread: of facing her 
brother. Sleep, which till now had vi- 
fited her humble couch unſolicited, now 
re fuſed its refreſhing influence. If her eyes 
for a moment cloſed, her diſturbed fancy 
preſented her enraged” brother 1 a 
| dagger at her breaſt. | 
 Rizambo obſerved her affition; bur his 
heart was incapable of pity. Unſated by 
her charms, he endeavoured to gloſs over 
his villainy, and reconcile her to her ſitua- 
tion . repeated . of his having 
honourable 
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honourable intentions, He: ſucceeded but 


too well. Indeed the barriers" of virtue 
once broken down, ſeldom, if ever, attdin 


hw priſtine ſtrength; the mind being too 
ptone to reconcile itſelf to debaſement, 
when its former dignity-is no longer attain- 
able. So changed was the unhappy Juliet, 


that ſhe peruſed with joy a letter from her 
brother, in which he expreſſed unfeigned 
# ſorrow at being prevented from viſiting at 
the time appointed, but that in a feu months 
he truſted he ſhould ou his. dear ſiſter to 


his heart. 


Rizambo, who bad heads to N if 
his departure, leſt he ſhould receive the re- 


ward of his villainy, was no leſs gratified by 
this intelligence, as Juliet's attractions were 
of no common ſort, and the zeſt of novel- 


ty not yet extindt. Under various pre- 


tences which he well knew how to form 
without raiſing ſuſpicion, he reſided ſo long 


at the village in an uninterrupted commerce 


with the hapleſs victim, that he became 
eloyed with the luſcious banquet. His 
dread of her brother's arrival alſo recurring 
with increaſed force, he determined to 
break off the connection for ever. Full 
wh this eee when the ſtill lovely but 

n 


n 
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drooping maiden beſought kim t to folki his 
folemn promiſes of marriage, and declared | 
that it was impoſſible longer to conceab 
their criminal intercourſe, the deceitfuli 
wretch ſaid that he would E depart 
to prepare his noble relatives for her W 
tion into his family. 1m T e RS 10 
£9 Oh. #7! exciiiined; he mad a wide 
fraught look, anda melancholy fervor which: 
might have mollified any heart but that of 
her unfeeling ſeducer, „Ohl let us never 
part. Let us confeſs our crime to my dear 
aunt, and ſnè will adviſe us what to do. 
Yet how can I ſurvive, the diſcovery 
Should my brother at this moment arri ve, > 
where can we hide our guilty heads? He 
is: tenacious of the honour of his family; 
bold, reſolute, and even vindictive when 
his paſſion is rouſed. Indeed he has ever 
been kird and affectionate to me. But then 
2 OY Was innocent. I merited his paternal 
Nou, alas! he will deteſt me. His 
e e will be equal to his Genie love. 
IL cannot, cannot face him! Oh! if ever 
you loved, let me not feel de ſorrows of. 
enen! e. e 
In (vain; were her. entreaties. {Mes re- 
5 wand unmoved, 0d was even offended 
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at the « ruſtic's preſumption.” The inti- 
mation of her brother's violent and vindic- 
tive temper, gave riſe to the idea of cauſ- 

ing his juſt RO: to all: on the . ot 
Noviai... bp 

« As yet,” ee thi artfit "Poa 

ce { Julier i is ignorant of my real name, and 
all ever remain ſo. How eaſy, then, is 
it to impart to the fond filly child, as if in 
confidence, that I am the count di Novini? 
And how probable is it that, when her paſ- 
fionate plebeian brother learns the name of 
her - ſuppoſed: ſeducer, he will attempt to 
waſh out the imaginary tain, by cv; 
my ſelf-ſecure rival to his blind revenge? 
Maddalena ſhall then be my own. To 
gratiſy my love, avenge my wrongs, pre- 
ſerve my own life, and ſecure independence 
by one ſtroke, will, indeed, be a maſter- 
piece of policy. But. to a man of cool 
thought and refined genius, common mor- 
tals are mere puppets,. of which he is abſo- 
lute maſter. Nature has moulded their 
luuggiſn forms, but placed the r 
of management in my har „„ 
The credulous Juliet . believed) 
che well-told tale and, _— with this. ; 
tant mark of confidence, 
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would ſoon. prove the ſincerity of his pro 
f fel: Hons. The following morning, after re- 


newing promiſes he never intended to ful- 


fil, and charging her, for very urgent rea- 
ſons, not to write to him, he withdrew, with 


his truſty domeſtic, from the late hap P y 


abode. Ludovico, who was weary. of the 


ſameneſs of a country life, was pleaſed at 
their departure from the village, and long- 


ed to mingle again in the diſſipated throng 


ol the metropolis. Having, like the gene- 
rality of his claſs, imbibed the vices of his 
ſuperiors, he had neither the courage nor 
virtue to warn bl uliet of os maſter's s trea- 


chery. . 
| - The 9 Hcg of Juliet n now. became ex- 


tremely Vretched. Week after week 


paſſed : away in anxious expectation, but no 


lover returned to ſoothe her ſoul to peace. 
She did not receive even one line to evince 
ſhe was ſtill remembered, or to ward off, 7 


the ſtroke of deſpair. The worthy Camil- 


la perceived, with pain, her innocent gale- 
ty was no more, and that all her attempts to 
renew it were ineffectual. The cheerful 
ſmile no longer illumined her features, her 


pleaſing rambles were forſaken, her favou- 
rite flowers neglected, and her ruſtic arrs of 
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. 
Vas 
1 ber fatal eo 225 aunt en- 


| tered, tenderly inquired the cauſe of her 
tears, and was informed of the dreadful 


"Atthough' ſhocked at this 1 irrepara- 


ble diſgrace, and foreleeing the ſtorm about 
| to be raiſed by ber. nephew 8 Juſt indigna- 


3774 


tion, the bumanely forbore ' to aggravate 
| her ſufferings by reptoach, and 


attempted 
LPS & © 


to alle biate them of Fry, | means affection 


ccould ſuggeſt. ; 


Unknown to Ber niece, who! had bs. 


by's 
parting injunction, Camilla adqreſſed A 155 


14 


ter to count di Novini at Naples, ſeverely | 
expoſtulating With him on his baſe retürn 
to her hoſpitality, | in A a ſtyle of natural, bur 


i 5 MH 5 + 


© dignified ſimplicity. | 1 
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| N. OVINI was l fi a moment, at 


Camilla's indignant reproaches; but know 


ing himſelf innocent of the charge, the at- 
tractive ſmiles of Maddalena ſoon oblite- 


rated every uneaſy remembrance. Re- 


ceiving, however, ſoon afterwards, ano 


ther letter, written in the ſame hand, bear- 


ing the ſame ſignature, and containing the £ 
following ſevere expreſſions, bis dünne 


and aſtoniſhment were inexpreſſible. 


Juliet, the unhappy victim of you! 


lawleſs defires, is no more! With her laſt 


| br cath the dear faint forgave her inhuman 


er. But can you forgive yourſelf? 


Can yout rank and fortune ſilence a guilty 
conſcience, or ward off the avenging hand 
of Heaven? No! miſerable wreteh, the 
wrongs of my beloved child ſhall be ary ; 
revenged. The Almighty only delays the 
thunder of his wrath, till ee crimes 
be completed.” Dod a. ABI e 30, MEFS 
* e Novinĩi 
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* 


Novini read the letter again and again; 


examined the direction, in hopes of unra- 
velling the myſtery, but in vain. At 


length, recollecting his inveterate rival's 
long abſence from Naples; he ' imagined 
that the injurious accuſation was the com- 
mencement of Tome deſign fatal to bis 
2 While meditating how to eome at 

the truth, the duke di Rizanibo was ap- 


ee Having been formerly N 


quainted ahh the count, he now called to 
inquire into the particulars of his brother's 
late rencontre, and ſubſequent proceedings, 
of which various and oppoſite accounts had 
been circulated, Novini anſwered his in- 


_ quiries with great candour and impartiality, 
He concluded by mentioning Camilla's let» 


ter; his- ſuſpicic ns. of, Gonſalvo, and his 1 In- 
tention of foliciting a conference on the 
ſubject. To this the duke objected. He 


| know; the £ount's, impetuous temper, and 


feared ſome fatal ee if he met with 
his brother. . 0 . 
I am going to my 3 NE ſaid he, 
temonſtrate on jome highly diſgraee- 
ful proceedings, which have lately come to 
my knowledge. This ſs the principal 
Wau of Ss leaving the country, which. I 
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find more ſuitable to my infirm ſtate of 
health than a erouded city. 1-wrote'to my 
brother juſt before 1 left P; 3 but ſcarce- 
ly had my meſſenger departed ere I began 
to reflect, that my threatening reproaches, 


_ written under the influence of paſſion; 


might impel him to ſome deed of deſpe- 


ration, and determined on a perſonal con- 
ference. 1 wiſh him to retreat to a retired 


ſituation, where, freed from the temptations 


of this Juxurious capital, and the baneful in- 
fluence of evil company, he may become a 


valuable member of ſociety. | T have rea- 
| ſon to believe he is too well acquainted 
with the ſtory of the unhappy Juliet. Of 
this I ſhall ſoon have more certain infor- 
mation.” My carriage 1s gone to ſet down 
a lady of my acquaintance, I muſt therefore 
defer my viſit till it returns. 

Returns! for God's ſake, don- t, for 2 

ſingle moment, retard your meritorious de- 
ſign on that account. My equipage, ſer- 
vants, all I have, are at your diſpoſal.— 


Delay may diſcover your arrival, and af- 


ford him time to frame a plauſible exculpa- 
tory ſtory. There is nothing like a ſur- 


. 295 All ſhall be real in a tuinkhng — * 
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Away flew. the count, without waiting 
& a reply, to give. the neceſſary orders. — 
The carriage was ſoon prepared. The 
duke ſtepped. in,, and, obſerving Novini's | 
impatience, ſaid, with a ſmile, as he drove 
off, 41 ſhall ſoon return with intelligence 
of Juliet“ nts "To oh | 
Ae the death of the 1 4 Novini 
neceſſarily deferred her ſon's marriage with 
Maddalena at the time firſt appointed, the 
feaſt of. Saint. Mark was again fixed for the 
nuprials by the ſuperſtitious Venetian. No- 
Vini's. .entreaties, ridicule, and expoſtula- 
tions, Were equally ine ffectual to ſhorten his 
probation. During tl this interval, Rizambo 
kept a watchful eye upon. his rival's mo- 
tions, but determined to refrain from open 
| oppoſition, until he pereeiyed whether No- 
vini fell by tie miſtaken vengeance of Da- 
ruzzi, J uliet's brother. That hapleſs maiden 
being « deſtitute of t the powerful charm which 


2 N - 


Was indiſpenſable,to the gratification of his 
evil paſſions, was ſpeedily forgotten, amidſt 
his machinations againſt the count, and his 
conſtant attendance” at the gaming- -table. 
A. conſiderable period having elapſed with- 
out his receiving the wiſhed- for intelli- 


gence of Novini's $ aſſaſſination, he believed 
| 44 that 
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chat Darvzzi either had, not, viſited bis file. 
ter,,, according, to promiſe, or had been 


awed into humble acquieſcence by. the ſu- 
perior rank of her ſuppoſed ſeducer, and 
determined to truſt no longer to anothet 
for that latisfaction which his, own energy 
could ſecure. Alrtful in deſigh, and fertile 
in reſource, he ſoon formed a plan, likely 
| to cloud, for ever, the charming proiperk 
opening to the view of Novini. 3 
On the evening of his brother 8 arrival, 
the meſſenger who bad been detained i in the 
city, entered with. that letter of which the 
duke was ſo apprehenſive. A 
n faid he, tveeringly, as he rolls 
the ſeal, ee what An honour 1s this, from my 


bigh and mighty. puny. brother! i x thought : 


to have had:a letter with far different tid. 


| ings; but he ſeems, gorwithſtandiog. his.de- | 
Jicate frame,. to bas inherited t the Gaming | 


of 4 Methuſalem,” 11 er 747. 231 ER A 
| He then read as follows: 5 
40 Brother. It is with eee 


concern I hear, from 0 many quarters, of 


your diſmpated courſe of, life. , Tour infa- 


tuated paſſion for g gaming is, to me, a tqurce 


of great uncaſineſs. By it every ge ne rous 


W of the human heart is blaſted, to 
make 
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make room for envy, diſcontent, remorſe, | 
and deſpair. ' Fly from the e vortex, | 
ere you be ſwallowed up. g 


ee It would ſeem, by the power ith | 


which my dear parent inveſted me, of 
withholding the means of -cheriſhing your 


vicious inclinations, that he beheld the la- 
tent germs of thoſe vices which have ſince 


burſt into open day. 1 fhall, therefore, 


unleſs you cheerfully comply with the fol- 


lowing propoſal, inſtantly withdraw your 
preſent allowance. By this, T truſt to ful- 
fil the ſpirit of our parent's laſt teſtimony, 


lead you to reformation, and clear mylelf 
from the reproach of being an accom- 


plice i in your vices, which muſt be the caſe, 
while I allow you the means of ſupporting 
them. You, perhaps, conſider that my 
decided attachment to a ſingle life, and 
my precarious "ſtate of health, render it 


probable that you will ſoon become the 


only ſupporter of the honours of our houſe. 


But remember alſo, that the means of ſup- 


porting your title with dignity are, by the 
providential foreſight of my dear father, 
left ſolely at my own diſpoſal. On your 


retiring to ſome obſcure village, at a dif- 


ance from N _ I will diſcharge all your 
- debts | 


debts, not excepting, even thoſe contrated 


at the gaming table, and allow you a re- 
ſpectahle maintenance, until I ſhall have 


the aſſurance of a thorough reformation, 


Should this propoſal be, as I expect, re- 


jected, 1 ſhall ceaſe to remember I 13 
a a brother. our S, as Tn merit, 

bo.” 
"op his letter Was in adapted to effect a 
: reformation. | While peruſing it, his coun- 
tenanee was alternately dimmed by envy, 
anger, and deſpair. At the concluſion. he 
threw it down in a rage, and furiouſly 


ſtamping, from. exceſs of reden, . 


dure 3 canting villain | by what 


dne 


1 does he thus lord it over me, as if I 


were his humble vaſſal? Am I his infe- 


| rior erer in bodily o or mental e 


ority 'of heck er wan wh the privilege : 


of oppreſſing me with impunity, and ca- 
| echiſing me like a drivelling ſchool- boy? 


Oppoſition, on my part, is deemed rebel- 


lion. Had not my partial misjudging pa- 
rent truſted to my ſpeedy ſucceſſion to the 


| honours of our houſe, ſurely he would not - 
have leſt me under a brother's tyranny, to 


„„ receive 
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receive the ſupplies neceſſary ” my rank 
by pitiful doles, like a beggar at.a convent 


Skate. But my parent, forſooth ! foreſee- 


ing my latent germs of vice, doomed me 
to a miſerable dependence. Yet, could 


he give that power which he himſelf did 
not poſſeſs? No! 


I have long been at 
the years of maturity, and will now aſſert 
the inalienable rights of nature. Oh, 
curſed law of primogeniture ! Thou out- 
rageſt liberty and juſtice, and puniſheſt the 
child unborn. Is not equity ſuperior to 
every law ? Would it not almoſt warrant 
me to plunge ? But he cannot 
live for ever. The time may yet come.” 
His emotions, during this ſoliloquy, were 
ſo violent that, feeling himſelf ſcarcely 
able to breathe, from an impulſe. of nature 
rather than reaſon, he ruſhed out of the 
houſe to relieve himſelf from the oppreſ- 


ſion. He was about to enter the garden, 
when he diſcovered a human figure mount 


a low wall on the 5 55 and glide haſtily up 

the main walk. He watched him in 

anxious ſilence, till a grove of che ſnuts, 
near a ſmall | building, concealed him wy 
further obſe vation. e : 
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ce Who can that be ?” thought he. 
« Ludovico cannot poſſiby have returned 


from his prying errand at the village. Per- 
haps he is one of my abhorred rivals emiſ- 
ſaries, or a ſecret ſpy of my 


His conjectures were here interrupted | 


by the groans of ſome; perſon in diftreſs, 


apparently iſſuing from che farther extre - 


mity of the avenue. Proceeding, with 
fearful caution, in the direction of the 
ſounds, words intermingled with heavy 


groans caught his attention. He clearly 


diftinguiſhed the broken exclamations of 
« Gonfalvo” Brother Almighty” — 

« Forgiveneſs.” Rouſed tounwonted energy 
by theſe very intereſting words, he ventured 


forwards, and immediately beneath an over- 
ſhadowing tree perceived his brother welter- 


ing in blood! This ſhocking ſpectacle, ſo far 
from moving him to deeds of divine mercy, 
ſeemed to his black revengeful ſoul, in- 


ſpired with deadly fury by the reproachful - 


letter ſo freſh im his remembrance, like 


the timely intervention of Providence to 
_ reſtore him to the rights and ſplendor of 
his houſe. With the rapidity of the flaſn : 
from heaven, the following train of ideas 


„„ darted 
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darted through. his ambitious. proud, un- 
, feeling mind. 


« My Werbe "ry from. eme, les 
here dangerouſly, perhaps mortally wound- 
ed. I am his heir and in want. He who 
who is hid in the garden muſt have been 
the affaſſin. I ſhall give him up to juſtice 


may recover. e me er W en 
ure. e 

A ſhort 3 remained near * — 1 
Its luſtre caught his eye. He graſped i it, 
ſtopped for a moment, then plunged it into 
his brother's heart? The atrocious act 
completed, he glanced around in fearful 


of Eve whiſpering in the foliage, and the 


nue, were occafior 
and avenger of his crime. Although near- 

ly overcome with theſe apprehenſions, he 
had yet fufficient fortitude to retrace his 


law. As he was paſſing near a low and 
luxuriant tree, a ſudden noiſe above ap- 
3 8888 * he ee he 5 


agitation, half. ſuſpecting the gentle breath 


ruſtling of che ſcattered leaves in the ave- 
afioned by a ſecret ſpectator 


ſteps to the garden, in ordęr to deliver the 
unlenown intruder up to the rigour of the 


Ere 


for the murder. Murder! Perhaps he 


r 5 88 5 
* 
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Ere he recovered, a voice was heard ſay- 


ing 
« Oh, murderous wan! Heaven eyes 
| thee. ! oy | 
At that moment "Hp was ſeized by the N 

hair, and the greater part of his left ear 
ſevered from his head! Rizambo's heart 
died within him. No ſound iſſued from 
his lips. He ſtood trembling with horror. 


Guilty fear and aſtoniſhment having weak - 


ened the powers of reaſon, ſuperſtition now 
ſuggeſted that the terrific warning, and the 


avenging hand, were ſupernatural. But 
when he heard his ſecret antagoniſt leap 


from the tree, and fay © This will diſco» 
ver,“ the awful feelings, inſpired. by that 
idea, yielded. to others lefs powerful, and 


ſome portion of his uſual preſence of mind 


returned. In this eral and highly per- 


plexing ſituation, having no perſon near 


in whom he durſt confide, dreading an ig- 


l nominious death, and believing the appre- | 
henſion of the perſon concealed in the gar- 


den would prove his only ſecurity, he re- 


ſolved to bring him to an immediate expla- 
nation. Notwithſtanding the anguiſh af 
his wound, ſo great were his fears of de- 
tection, that he would not enter the houſe 
#0 „ 


e 


3 
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for igen but haſte ned to the grove to look 
for the firanger, hoping that as he was 
maſter of his life, and as they were impli- 
cated in the ſame crime, he ſhould derive 
greater ſecurity, 'from having an aſſociate, 
than if he were” compelled to fly alone, 
when his mutilation rendered his _ 
next to impoſſible. - 

Not finding him in the grove, * dane 
in great alarm to a neighbouring pavillion. 
Securing the door on the outſide, he look- 
ed through the window, and beheld the 


ſtranger ſculking in a corner. The ur- 


gency of the caſe not permitting any ſtudied 
Preparation, Rizambo ſaid : 


What has led you to LIN i at ? 
Lou have murdered my only brother.” 


The ſtranger ſtarted at this addreſs, and, 


without making any reply, ruſhed to the 


door, and attempted to force it open. 
« You cannot eſcape,” added Rizambo, 
- haſtily. « The officers of juſtice are al- 


ready warned of your crime, but as Tongs 


flagrant injury muſt have impelled you to 
the deed, I am not your enemy. lah” 
he was my brother, I think the feelings of 
nature ought to yield to Juſtice,” {7 | 
« Your 
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« Your brother !” ſaid the ſtranger. 
Count di Novini had no brother.” 
1 Novini l“ 
fatally you have been deceived ! It is the 
duke di Rizambo wao now lies dead in the 
avenue.” 


« Impoſſible. Did I 0 follow bim 


from his own houſe, upbraid him with his 
villany, and farisfy my juſt vengeance ?” 
ec This is no time for parley,” ſaid Ri- 


zambo, eagerly. e Confide in me. Re- 
ſiſtance is unayailing, My. fervants are 


within call.“ 


Aſtoniſhed at this nal "abba 
and convinced oppoſition would be of no 


avail, the ſtranger, after a moment's pauſe, 


ſurrendered himſelf. Obſerving Rizambo's 
wild, gbaſtly, and guilty countenance, be- 
ſmeared © with blood, very unfivourdble, 


ſuſpicions took poſſeſñon of his mind. 


If through a fatal miſtake,” added 
the unknown, „ I have attempted the 


life of your only brother, my miſery will 
be extreme, and I ſcarcely dare hope for 


pardon. Perhaps he yet lives, as the 
near approach of ſome perſon in the ave- 
nue prevented a repetition of the ſtroke, 5 
5 . the deadly inſtrument fell from my 
r4 - | an 


repeated Gonſalvo. How | 
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hand. For God's ſake, ſuffer me to go. 
We may yet ſave him. I now FEpent That 
I did not leave revenge to heaven.“ 
Rizambo, holding faſt by the ſtranger, 
turned towards the bloody ſcene. His 
mind was in a perfect chaos. Fear, rather 
than compunction, made him wiſh the 
fatal deed could be recalled. He was de- 
firous to give up the ſtranger, and ſave 
himſelf; but his wound, and the fecret 
witneſs of his crime, rendered that impoſ- 
fible. He ſtarted at every ſound, expect- 
ing his unknown avenger was returning to 
lead him to public puniſhment. rs 
They found the body motionleſs, nor 
could their moſt diligent examination diſ-— 
cover any remains of life. The ſtranger 
beholding the dagger fixed deep in the 
body, and recollecting that he had left it on 
the ground, turned to Rizambo, and ſaid, i 
with joyful animation, | 
« Thank God! I may yet be | Innocent 
of murder. I gave only one wound ere I 
Was compelled to relinquiſh my deſign. 
Some other hand has completed the 
taſk of death, But for that he might have 
recovered, You ate the man. This, 
7 only 
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only, can explain the cauſe of your appa- 
rent clemency.” 


Rizambo knew not . to 4 the 


charge, but was offended at his compa- 


nion's preſuming to clear himſelf. 
c Well,“ faid he, “ if we are united | in 
crime, we muſt alſo he | 
He was here interrupted by a confulind 
Noiſe at a diſtance. Preſently various lights 


were ae at the entrance of the 
avenue. 


* 5 5 are coming to apprehend us.“ 


71 ＋ bey inſtantly quitted the dead body, 


and gaining a private path, well known 
to Rizambo, eluded their purſuers. 


One .of the foremoſt of the company : 


if naw. called out, 5* This way, this way, 
comrades, lies the body. The murderers 
cannot eſcape. I have given one of them 


a mark he will carry to his grave. His 


cropt ear will diſcover the villain wherever 
he goes. Let us puſh. on, and learn is 
cauſe and the reaſon.“ 


þ % 
« 5 TX SS { 


This confirmed the ſtranger's e 
and cauſed Rizambo to ſhudder with ap- 
prehenſion. He knew the voice of his un- 
4 Known antagoniſt, and heſitated to paſs any 


„ . * 
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0 But he was Jour only brother.” 


wide-ſpreading tree, leſt another avenger 
Tthould be lurking to deſtroy him. : 
After making nearly a circuit of the city, 
he guilty fugitives reached the ſea- ſide. 
Imagining themſelves ſafe from immediate 


purſuit, they ſtopped to deliberate on their 


future proceedings. om he dir es firft 
broke ſilence. + ; 

Jam glad,” ſaid wn 0 15 25 my ſout's 
delivered from the weight of innocent 
blood. But for your deadly fratricidal 


hand, your brother might have recovered. 


« What?” cried Rizambo, indignaatly, 
Does it become you' to charge me with 
murder? Doubtleſs, the wound you gave 
was mortal. Mine only abridged the laſt 


convulſive throbs of agony. A ſecond 


blow was not neceſſary to ſnap the thread 
of life, gran n fe 0 e and: men- - 
tal anguiſh.” 

« Why chat did you \ inflic: 12 Why 


did you not prefer! 


« Away with theſe mutual acenfitions! 
Whether our guilt be; or be not, of che 
ſame enormity, the law will make no diſ⸗ 
tinction in our puniſhment.“ 55 


oC. True, ; 
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ce True, and I am his heir; or rather 
you and I ſhall be joint heirs. I am now 
the duke di Rizambo.” -/ 

c Say, rather, the duke- di Niente e . 
Since if intereſt, ambition, or jealouſy, led: 
you to the fatal ſtroke, your object is more 
difficult to obtain than before. You can- 
not even claim your paternal inheritance, 
without alſo claiming the puniſhment of 
fratricide. By what art can you conceal; 
your deprivation. of an ear? Or, even if 
that were poſſible, the diſcovery of the bo- 
dy ſo near your own houſe will lead to an 
examination under which you muſt fink.” hs 

Pain, anxiety, and confuſion of mind, 
had hitherto prevented Rizambo from ful- 
ly attending to his peculiar and critical ſits, 5 
ation. But this addreſs at once revealed 
the gloomy | horrors of that. thorny laby- 
.rinth in which his diabolical paſſions had 
involved him, and from which his artful 
genius could ſuggeſt no means of eſcaping. 

« Why, oh, why did I yield to the 
temptation ? cried he, in agony. e 1 55 
have doomed myſelf, for ever, to inſamy 
and want. Fortune and Maddalena are 
for ever loſt. Oh, that villain ! thatd——d. 


meddling - Villain! who wounded me, I 
| | could 


* — 


\ 
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could tear him piece- meal. If ever I re- 


oogpize him 1 ſhall be amply avenged.“ 


 « You had better,” interrupted the 


ſtranger, « attend to your dw ſafety. To- 


morrow the country may be raiſed agai aft. 


us; and we dare travel only by night.“ 


zer Where can we e 10 or: the 
deed could be recalled?” ? 1 


know of a ſecure retreat, not 1 5 


from hence,” returned his companion, « let 


us immediately depart thither, and contrive 


for futurity. We may there defy the ſe- 


vereſt * of, what) is Any called, | 
Aen. A 


To this Risambo the more willingly + aſ: 
ſelited becauſe the ſtranger's manners and 


converfation wete above the common rank. 


A deſtre alſo of learning the cabſe of his en- 


mity to Novini, and @ hope of rouſing, 
Him to repeat that attempt which had 
=} proved fo fatal to his brother, were conſi- 
derable induee ments. After walking for 
ſome time by the ſhore, they arrired at an 
itnm̃enſe maſs of ruins, reaching to a con- 
fiderable extent cloſe by the ſra. Paſſing 


many enormous ſtones and columns, co- 
vered with dank weeds and moſs, they 
came to an * in the ruin, which, from 

: the 
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the roughneſs and irregularity of its form, 
and the ſaline matter incruſted on its ſides, 
appeared to have been occaſioned by the 
impetuous ſurges, when the ſea had rien 
beyond its uſual bounds. . 
„ Whither do you lead me?“ 1 
Rizambo, ſomewhat appalled by the deep - 
murmurs of the waves, and deſolation of 
the antique ſhattered buildings. Ruins, 
even when the broken capitals, proſtrate 
columns, and mutilated ſtatues, evince 
the lighter graces of architecture, and em- 
ploy the pleaſing powers of fancy and judg- 
ment, ſeldom fail to inſpire melancholy 


and penſive ideas; but here all was maſſy, 


dark, and lowering. An unvaried ſettled 
gloom. pervaded the whole; and the ſea- 
breeze, ruſhing, at intervals, with a loud 
hollow. noiſe, through the lengthened paſ- 
ſages, added to the terrors of the ſcene. 
Jes, ſaid the ſtranger looking round, 
this is the place. I have viſited it too 
oſten to be miſtaken, even if the Bean 
ſhades of night enveloped it.. 
It is very dreadful,” replied Rizambo, 
gazing with apprehenſion,” — 
Are you afraid i III, lead the way. 
| Keep cloſe. 


: A chillneſs, 


* 4 


1 retreata, where, alter torturing hay an. 
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FA chillneſs, like that of death; poſſeſſed: 
Rizambo, as he was about to follow, and no- 
thing but the executioner riſing to his per- 
turbed imagination, with the apparatus of 
a ſhameful death, induced him to enter.— 
Liſtening attentively to the ſtranger's foot- 
ſteps, - he, with out-ſpread hands, paſſed 
through a long winding paſſage, apparent- 
ly aſcending till he came to a large vaulted 
apartment, from whence he had a proſpect 


of the ocean, reflecting the ſoft we: _ 


the lunar beam. 
« To what place ene you led me't wy 


ſaid Rizambo, miſtruſting the deſigns of 
his companion, and believing that nothing 


bnt the commiſſion of ſome enormous 
crime could have induced any human be- 
ing often to ſeek me in a e ſo dan- 
geo „ 
have been informed; 4h wende the 


1 : 


ftranger, that theſe ruins formed part of 


the centum camera; horrid dungeons, - 
where Nero immured the unhappy victims 


of his tyranny. Compared to that mon- 
ſer we are as angels of light. From hence 


alſo you may behold the remains of thoſe 


ers, 


., " 
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ers, he deadened his conſcience” by. the 
groſſeſt debauchery.” e ee 
From whence Hoek thoſe various 
and multiplied ſounds ?” inquired Rizambo, 


fearfully, ready to ſuſpect his aſſociate: was 


leagued with a deſperate banditti, and that 
this was their place, and now their time, of 
aſſembling, 73 0016013 pate 250n 7 


The noiſe,“ ſaid the ſtranger, er jg oc 


: fioned by the ſea daſhing againſt the walls'of 


the lower receſs. Nature is now riſen tode= 


| ſtroy the fabric where ſhe was ſo often in- 
ſulted, and to cleanſe the blackened throne 


of pollution. The waves are unuſually tu- 
multuous to- night; and were it not that 


greater crimes than ours have been perpe- 
trated, in this place, with impunity (for we 
are near the village of Bauli, where Nero 
murde red his mother), I could almoſt ima- 
gine that they were about to execute the 
exemplary vengeance of Heaven.“ 


« As we are now fafe from interrup- Gs 


tion, I wiſh you would confide in me the 


cauſe of your enmity to an only brother. 


Surely ſome une xampled injuſtice, ſome 


dreadtul enormity on his . muſt 
have forced you to the fatal deed. Had 1 
ſo near a relation, I would cheriſh. him as - 


my 


Fe now doubted whether much guilt could 
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: : 1 | 5 
my own ſoul. It is not long ſince I was 
bleſſed with the moſt tender, the moſt wor- 


thy of relatives; the model of innocence and 


truth. But a villain, a baſe, unmanly vil- 


lain, has deprived. me of that ſweetener of 
exiſtence, and left me without one friend i 1n 


the univerſe. I haves indeed, reaſon to 


curſe the human race.” 
Rizambo was ſurpriſed at 1 energy, 


and not diſpleaſed with his laſt expreſſion. 


Some linen being applied to his wound, he 
commenced his ſtory. He now repreſent- 
ed his brother as a perſon, who, by a ſeries 


of the baſeſt arts, had influenced his pa- 


rents to leave all to himſelf, and afterwards 


exerciſed his unjuſtly acquired authority in 


the moſt, tyrannical manner. Rizambo's - 
mind was, indeed, fimilar to thoſe ſo,aptly 


deſcribed. by. Sir Thomas. More, for he 


wrote benefits i in the duſt, and engraved i in- 


juries on marble. By ſuch miſrepreſenta- 


tions, which he conducted with much art, 


be ſucceeded ſo far as to remove the great- 


er part of the ftranger's regret, who, from 


ſuffering by the prevailing vices of men, 
had become ſome what miſanthropical. - — 


be 
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be incurred by expelling one like the 


duke from ſociety. , 


cc I,“ faid Rizambo, « have, ein 


deprived him of life, but the a& may be 
juſtly ſtyled ſelf-defence. Did he not aim 
at mine, when he ſought to deprive me of 
the means of exiſting with honour, comfort 
or decency? My mind was not formed 
for mean abject ſubmiſſion; and I think a 


miſerable life, to which my brother had 
doomed me, a thouſand times work than a 


ſpeedy death.” 


„He . by defuing his compa- 


nion to inform him of the reaſon of his ha» 
tred to Novini, under which his brother, 


by ſome unaccountable miſtake, had fallen. 


Pauſing awhile for refleion, the ſtran- 
ger began 1n the following words. 


5 N WE CHAP. 


n 
W 


138 COUNT DI NOVINE. 


.C HAF. VHC: 


E 1. Wat if I warr'd upon the world ? the world 

C - Had wrong'd me firſt: I had endur' d the ills © 

| Of hard injuſtice ; all this goadly earth 

Was but to me one wild waſte wilderneſs; 

I had no fare in Nature's patrimony, 

Blaſted were all my morning hopes of youth, e 
Dark Dijappointment follow'd on. my Wways,. © : 
Care was my bojom inmate, aud been Man 


Gnaw'd at my leart. 
Tf I have /inn'd againſt NS on t them © 


Fe that paſt ſin; ; they make me | what I was. 
| Sou THEY, 


* "HOUGH | my - ith appear 
ance evince me to be an outcaſt of For- 
tune, and my recent attempt may be 
thought to have ariſen from a mean and- 
vhlowr ſpirit, yet I am deſcended from a fa- 
mily not wholly unworthy, according to the 
prejndices of ſociety, of aſſoclating with 
the noble houſe of Rizambo. My Ather 8 
eſtate was ſituated on the ſea coaſt of Cala- 
bria, and fully ſufficient to ſatisfy every ho- 
neſt defire. With regret 1 look back to 
the innocent days of childhood. I was then 
without care. The ſun roſe only to light 


me to new pleaſures. Cantentment and 
e os 
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| heath reſided at our repaſts, og my repoſe : 


vas tranquil and ſerene as the unclouded 
firmament of Heaven. I loved and was 
beloved by all. In ſhort, I was happy be- 


"cauſe the manners of men were, to me, un- 


| known, and no foreboding voice warned us 


of the fatal cataſtrophe about to involve 


our houſe in utter deſtruction. 


The knowledge my father had acquired | 


during his intercourſe with different nations, 
he delighted to inſti] 1 into my ductile mind; 
nor were his paternal cares unavailing.— 


Knowledge obtained from precept, and 


virtue from the example of my parents.— 
Alas! their example proved that Virtue, 


however dignified, a mean by intrinſic 


worth, not the adventitious glitter of rank 
and wealth, is but as a ſhield of vapour when 
oppoſed to the thunderbolts of Vice. It 
flatters the ſimple poſſeſſor with the ſem- 
blance of ſafety, while Ruin vans to re- 
ceive him. 


I had attained my . year what 


Don Velaſquez, a noble Arragonian, and a 


favourite of king Alphonſo, arrived with 


his daughter in our neighbourhood. 1 faw 
and loved the fair Iſidora. Her perſonal 
attractions were dazzling, and ns Pe. 


4. 
» * 


TURE: 


Ex 
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ſubdued my hitherto- unſoftened heart, — | 
Would to God her heart had been as amp- 
Iy enriched with virtue and affection, as her 


form and features with beauty, grace, and 


dignity!Notwithſtanding my inferiority 


in fortune, I was ſo ignorant of the world, 
or, rather, ſo vain and pre ſumptuous, as to 


hope my reſpectful paſſion would be 
crowned with ſucceſs; a hope which her 


behaviour did not diſcourage. This, how- 


ever, her ſubſequent conduct has evinc ed, | 
aroſe not from affection or ſympathy, but a 


deſire of witneſſing her power, and enjoy- 


ing the writhings of ber victim. My f. 
ther, as yet, was ignorant of my attach- 


ment, and I ſtill foſtered the pernicious 


NA 2 19 wy BAHN when 2 PN of the ſol- 
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diers of Mahomet, after W our 


coaſts, landed in our vicinity. Deſtruction 
marked their footſteps. Leſs affected by 


the probable fate of my family than the 
ſafety of Iſidora, I drew, my ſword, and 


haſtened to my father. I found he had 


collected the ſcattered peaſants, his own 
domeſtics, and the retinue of Don Velaſ- 
QUEZ, and was preparing to lead them 


againſt the daring marauders. In appro- 


priate eloquence he repreſented to his ruſ- 
| 5 tic 
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tic followers, the neceſſity of preſerving 
themſelves from cruel captivity, their wives 
and daughters from violation, and the tem- 


ples of the Moſt High from the vileſt pol - 
lation. He thus infuſed a portion of his 
Own enthuſiaſm into their ſouls, which in 


ſome meaſure compenſated for their defi- 
Tiency+in arms and diſcipline. Fortunate- 
ly, perhaps, for them, our great ſuperior- 
ity in numbers compelled che enemy to fly 
to their ſhips in confaſion. One of the 
ſtragglers being diſabled by a ſhot from 
dur party, was left on the road by his ter- 
riſied comrades. My father, with much 


37 F op 


Defirous of giving the Unbelievers an ex- 
ample of Chriſtian benevolence, he placed 
the wounded man in a fiſherman's ſkiff, 
and, accompanied only by myſelf, made 
for the Turkiſh veſſel, which lay to at a 


ſmall diſtance from the ſhore. Under- 


ſtanding our ſignals, they ſent out their 
boat for their countryman. I believe at 
that moment he felt no pain from his wound, 

10 great was his joy at being delivered from 


inſtant death, or, at beſt, a 1 ns RO 


ür. 


This 


ty, prevented the zealous ruſtics from 
putting the Proſtrate Infidel to death.— 
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This act was ultimately the cauſe of our 
tuin. Don Velaſquez, ſurely the haughti- 


eſt of a haughty nation, hearing the artleſs 


Praiſes his ruſtic neighbours beſtowed on 
my father's. courage and addreſs, was pain- 


ed to the heart. Accuſtomed to the moſt 


abject flattery from the minions of the court, 
he could not brook the village popularity 
my father had acquired. Every eulogium 
ſeemed to imply a cenſure of his own inac- 


tivity. From this time, I am. perſuaded, 


he ſought to accompliſh our ruin. Diſco- 


vering, ſoon afterwards, my paſſion for Iſi- 
dora, his | proud ſpirit broke Out into open 


enmity. Departing for Naples, he repre- 
ſented our late conduct in ſuch odious co- 


lours to the credulous king, that my father ; 


was apprehended, and conveyed as a pri- 
ſoner of ſtate to the capital. Judge of bis 


aſtoniſhment and our grief, on finding that 
he was charged with high treaſon. Every 


circumſtance in his life was wreſted to con- 


vict him. It was now, with diabolical ma- 
lignity, openly alledged that the deſcent of 


the Turks was occaſioned by his ſolicita- 


tions, and that he had uſurped the ſupreme- 


power by liberating his priſoner, who was 
= to have been a 2 of 3 
rank 


— 
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rank; nay, ſome went ſo far as to aſſert that 
he was the emperor Mahomet himſelf! 
But the moſt prominent feature in his aceu- 


ſation was, that he had formerly borne arms 


againſt Alphonſo in his attempt to conquer 


Naples. Had our ſovereign then retained 


the vigour: and virtue which he had diſplay- 


ed on his firſt mounting the throne, we 
ſhould have had little cauſe for apprehend- 


ing the reſult of ſo improbable an accuſa- 


tion: but alas hew as immerſed in pleaſures 


which enfeebled him, and governed by a 


prieſt, a near relation of Don Velaſquez, who 


lanctified his licentiouſneſs, and lulled his 


conſcience. to forgetfulneſs by holy mum- 


mery. The more his ſoul was polluted, 
the greater the neceſſity. of an able purifier; 
thus he erected a_throne for his pride on 
the ample baſe of ſuperſtition. 1 bis hy- 


pocrite pointed out to his flaviſh ſovereign 


the neceſſity of puniſhing one who had ma- 
nifeſted his enmity not only to govern- 
ment but to the moſt holy religion. ® 


My father, when examined, repeated 


| his ſimple narrative of facts, with the bene- 

volent motives which had influenced him, 
and concluded with the divine precept of 
Chriſt, * Love your enemies.“ 


| Truth 


1 geance of God on our own heads. 
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Truth is powerful. His eloquence was 
not wholly without effect on their prejudic- 
ed minds. The mouarch himſelf was in- 
clining to mercy, when his ſanctified con- 


feſſor aroſe and addreſſed ne council t to the 


following purport : 

When Provided caſt the” impious 
unbelie ver on Chriſtian ground, that his 
Foul might inherit ſalvation, did not this 
man, deſpiſing the clear expreſſion of the 
divine will, unmoved by the deplorable 
ſtate of the 'wretched'finner's foul, and in- 


ſpired by the evil #prrit, doom him to ever- 
laſting torments in the regions of the 


damned? . A murderer is puniſhed with 
death. Vet how immenſe is the difference 
between depriving the body of its tempo- 
rary vital functions, and the eternal deſtruc- | 


; tion of the ſoul of man! Nor even here 
is the evil terminated. How many true 
ſons of the church and heirs of Heaven 


may the bt ye Infidel yet corrupt or de- 
ſtroy? As to the Chriſtian duty of loving 
our enemies, how dare he urge ſuch a plea, 
when he cloſed the gates of Heaven upon 
'a ſinner? T 0 pardon a crime of ſuch enor- 
mity would be to draw the deſignated ven- 


Thus 
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Tes wore me powers of reaſoning proſ- 
tituted, and vice triumphed in the garb of 


religious zeal. Fhe too ;/ eaſy monareh, and 


the venal court, awed by the anathema of 
the confeſſor, and influenced by the favoure- 
ite Velaſquez, declared imy father guiltey.— 
Probably, an ignominious death; o at beſt, 
perpetual baniſhment- would have been his 
fate, had not a ſure friend to the miſerable 
viſned his dungeon, and placed him far 
from _ See of ene 
tos??? -116 


en ee eden bythe to- 


ry, for the moſt hardened will ſometimes 


yield to the impulſe of Nature, was about 
to expreſs his ſatisfaction at the interpoſition 
of ſo powerful a friend, when his aſſociate 
added with a ſigh'*« This friend was Death 5 
Affected / by the bitter remembrance, he 
pauſed for a few moments; then daſhing” 
 the( big drop from his eye, and ſaying I 
thought I was paſt a woman's ; wealene = 
he continued his narrative- 


His untimely end — folely 


by grief for the fate of his family. and the 
„ Was imput-- | 


noifome damps of his'dunpeo! 
ed as a confequenee of his. deep (ou of 


guilt and a defire of eſcaping a ſhameful _ 
VOL. 1. G | dat 
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| | death. His eſtate was now declared a for- 
|  feit to the crown. It was beſtowed on the 
L nephew of the diabolical ambaſſador of 
| Heaven; and; to complete the meaſure of 
my woes, the hand of the ES Iſido- 
1 ra was alſo awarded to him. 
bi Thus, by the villainous arts of man, Was 
an innocent family ejected from their pater- 
nal manſion, to wander wretched outcaſts 
4 on the earth for the finger of ſcorn to point 
Wo at. The only conſideration which now 
| 1 ſtayed me from riſking my own life to 
purge the earth of our malignant inhu- 
„ man oppreſſors, was, that my exertions 
R ere become neceſſary to prevent my dear 
0 parent and ſiſter from periſhing by want. 
I With a few jewels of no great value, ſaved 
1 from the wreck of our fortune, we retired 
Fl ' from the pleaſant; ſeats of my (infancy, to 


an humble retreat occupied by my uncle's 
widow, who received us with kindneſs truly 
expreſſive of a benevolent heart. Our 
ſorrows were gradually ſubſiding into re- 
ſigned tranquillity, when my mother, af- 
feed by our ſituation, diſcerning nothing 
but want and miſery in the opening per- 
ſpective, and diſconſolate for the loſs of her 
beloved Fe diſcovered. ſuch evident 


. ee 
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ſymptoms of a ſpeedy decay, as tore open 
our bleeding wounds, and pointed anew w- 
the arrows of affliction. Soon after our ar- 
rival ſhe expired, leaving me and my ſiſ- 
ter, who was ſeveral years younger than 
myſelf, totally deſtitute. 1 now ſeriouſly c 
conſidered how I might be enabled to pro- 
cure a decent ſubſiſtance for us both, my 
aunt's income being little more than ade- 
quate for her own ſupport. Leaving my 


ſiſter to her paternal care, I departed with 
a heavy heart from the village to ſeek my 


fortune in the metropolis; but, after re- 
peared trials, could not meet with; any fuit- 


able ſituation, Some few, indeed, 1 might 


perhaps have obtained, but they required: 


ſuch abject ſubmiſſion, ſuch a total derelica 
tion of that independence of mind which 


had been fo carefully foſtered by my indul- 
gent parent, that I turned from them with 
diſguſt bordering on abhorrence. Deter- 
mining at length to adopt a military life, of 
which I already had ſome knowledge, I ſet 
off for Rome to enroll myſelf under the ho- 
ly banners of the church; not from ſuper- 
ſtition, but becauſe I deemed it a profana- 


tion of filial love to follow the ſtandard of a 


monarch crimſoned with my parent's blood. 


62 ' ; . Beſides, 
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Beſides, 2s-the troops of ons moſt Holy: Da. 
ther were then in action, I had a fairer proſ- 
pet of preſerment. Full of this deſign, 

with only a few ſeudi in my pocket, I turn- 
edimy back on Alphonſo's perfidious court. 
A. I was refreſhing myſelf. at a miſerable 
albergo, at the foot of the Appennines, one 
ofithe company preſent, after obſerving me 
attentively, inquired if I were going to croſs: 
the mountains? Replying in the affirma- 
| 5 he expreſſed much ſatisfaction, as he 
as: purſuing the ſame route and deſirous of 
a deere, 

The mountains” ſaid . cc are i iaten⸗ 
ed with banditri; We cannot, indeed, do 
much in caſe of an attack, but we may aſ- 
ſiſtꝰ each other in the rugged aſcent, and 
beguile the dreary hour by an intercourſe 
of ſentiment. Neither my purſe nor buſi- 
_ neſs will allow me to wait here for the pro- 
tection of ſome noble travellerꝰs eſcort.. 

| I affuredhig J was in the ſame predica- 
ment; and, ſtruck by his frankneſs, and the- 
manly courage depicted in his ſun- burnt 
countenanceʒ thankfully acceded to his re- 
queſt. We accordingly departed together. 
Winding for ſome · time along the baſe to 
reach a path, aſlerted by my companion to 
. N | a 
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be of eaſier aſcent than others, we began to 
amount the immenſe acclivity. While gaz- 
ing at the prodigious cliffs, now concealed 
from obſervation by denſe clouds, then re- 
Ds vealing all their horrors, as the wind ruſh- 
ing in ſudden guſts through the narrow de- 
files, ſwept the maſs of vapours from the 
ſides of the mountain. Here lay ſtupen- 
dous fragments of naked rock, and lofty 
trees torn up by the mighty torrents; there 


aroſe the proud monarchs of the foreſt ar- 


. rayed in the luxuriance of ſummer, and 
ſhrub- clad cliffs on which the wild goats 
were ſporting; à contraſt which ſeemed to 
me as if Creation and Ruin here maintain- 
ed unceaſing warfare. With much labour, 


and danger, we at length reached the ſum- 


mit. Concluding our difficulties over, we 
began to deſcend with great ſpirit. When 
about midway, tempted by a pleaſant ſpot, 
ſheltered from the heat by an immenſe pro- 
jection of rock, my aſſociate propoſed tak- 
ing ſome refreſhment. After convincing 
ourſelves that hunger needed not the ſti- 
mulus of fauce or ſpices, my comrade pro- 
duced a bottle of wine, and (-atrank: ſue- 
ceſs to our future projects. 
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4 Ob, ” ſaid he careleſsly, « they are 
certain to proſper. Our travelling ſo dan- 
gerous a path without breaking a limb, 
beißg aſſaulted by wild en or weten 


: muſt! be a happy omen.“ 


« ] am not unthankful,” replied L; cc for 


retaining ſound limbs but as for robbers 
I do not fear them.. 


It is natural 3 to a what 
we deteſt ; and abhorrence Wy ariſes | 
from apprehenſion of injury.” 

But I do not deteſt them.” PET: :- 
% How ! Not deteſt banditti! Are 


not outcaſts of the earth who are joſt to 
every ſenſe of ſhame, who obey neither 


God nor man, and who live by plundering 


the unwary paſſenger, to be execrated by 
28 — Aline 3: | 


Perhaps ſo,” \ anſwered I. « But 


75 better conduct do thoſe purſue Who 
think themſelves angels of light, yet hunt, as 


beaſts of prey, their fellow- men? Men, 


who might be the ornaments of the human 


race but for the oppreſſion of thoſe very 
perſons who ſeek their deſtruction. It is 
like plungipg a man into the ſea, then pu- 


niſning him for wetting his clothes. Young 


as I am, I have had fatal experience that 
prog ö 
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| perſons ea with the robe of juſtice, 


for the gratification of their lelfiſh- paſſions, 


too often humble the i innocent to the.duſt, 


make their very marrow boil with agony, 
and their ſouls writhe with mental. torment, 


Are ſuch monſters leſs deſerving of deteſt- 


ation than the robber whole. only aim is 


the acquiſition of wealth? The principal 


difference can diſcover is, that the ſphere 
of legaliſed oppreſſion is far more extenſive 
than the tranſitory excurſions of banditti.“ 
„ Ha!” cried my companion, with a 
look of approbation, e you almoſt perſuade 
me that robbery | is a worthy calling; you 


ſpeak wich ſo much warmth. *gaink: its 


ene mies.“ 
. Alas! e fad I. « 1 have * to be 

at war with all the world. 

In the overflowing of my heart I now 
recounted the means uſed to effect the de- 
ſtruction of our family, and my intention 


of entering the Papal army. 


cc God forbid! "of exclaimed he, war 
one of your talents ſhould be placed under 
ſubjection to any blood. thirſiy villain, to 


be knocked on the head for a trifling pit- 
. tance, ſcarcely ſufficient, to keep! ſoul and 
6 + © on 
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body rogether, much Jets, o e 
— 
3 1 0 * hat then would you have . me to. 
1 | ef 

. ange me, nepürd he Vith an air 
of dignity. Advancing to the front he 
fired a piſtol, and ſhouted. The report 
was immediately anſwered by ſeveral others, 
and in a few minutes I was ſurrounded by 
ſeveral armed men, who hailed my fellow- 
traveller à8 their captain. While waiting 
for the reaſon of their ſummons, they gazed 
at me with inquiring countenances, which 
J returned with an undaunted aſpect, though 
I perceived at firſt glance they were the 
terrible banditti of the mountains. The 
captain then took me kindly by the hand, 
and ſaid, as his men formed. in a circle 
around us, i 
c Brave and Girhfal, comrades ! You 
all know I left the mountains in ſearch of 
a perſon worthy to replace the bold and 
enterpriſing Manuel. If J poſſeſs any 
kill in the de velopement of character, 
Fortune, in guiding me to this ſtranger, 
has been more than uſually propitious. Re- 
ceive him as your brother. His activity i in 
aſcending a I ſelected for its diffi- 
Fulty, 
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culty, ſhews his body is fit for the molt 
hardy enterpriſe; his education places him 
flar above the vulgar herd, who, blinded 

by prejudice, enſlaved by ignorance and 


ſuperſtition, are inſenſible to the call: of ho- 
nour; and the entire deſtruction of his in- 
nocent family by our cowardly enemies 


will be a continual incentive to ample re- 


prizal and revenge. Is not ſuch a man 
worthy of enrollment in our ſelected band? 


This addreſs was heard in perfect Glence, 
| bur at the concluſion affirmative applauſe 
reverberated among the mountains. O 
ak my conſent after the ſentiments I had 
juſt diſcloſed, the captain juſtly | thought 
unneceſſary. Indeed my mind was one 
pared for any purpoſe. 1 iaſtantly | took 
the oath of fidelity. By my intrepidity i in 
various expeditions I more than TJuſtified - 


my captain' s favourable opinion. : 
J paſſed feveral years in this ſituation, 


during which my ſiſter attained the age of 

_. womanhood. In her nymph-like form 
ſtood revealed, in virtuous ſi mplicity, the 
cCharms of her unfortunate mother, I vi-. 
ſited her twice or thrice a year, and ſup- 


plied her with every neceſſary, but never 


eee I. was enabled to 3 
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ſhe repeatedly interrogated me on the ſub- 
ject. As for my aunt, ſhe believed I had 


entered the army, and that to ſave my 
ſiſter from apprehenſions, I. forbore a di- 


rect anſwer to her inquiries. My ſiſter's 
beauty would have dignified any ſituation, 
and might perhaps have attained ta the 
- higheſt, had I ſuffered her to enter public 
life; but my- well-founded antipathy to ſo- 
ciety determined me to retain her cloſely 


* 


ſecluded from its contagious influence. 


Like a miſer enamoured of his ſplendid: 


-Hoard, I could have wiſhed to conceal her 
from every eye but my own. 
My manner of life was not devoid: of 


: charms: to a youthful mind ; for of all the 
freebooters who occupied the almoſt im- 
pregnable faſtneſſes of rhe Apennines, our 
band, wholly compoſed of men above the 


common rank, was certainly the moſt con- 


ſcientious. We preyed only on the afflu- 
ent, nor was any life taken except when 
compelled by neceſſity. When liberal 
terms were offered, we, with other Con- 

F 2285 ri“, enen the pay p the e 


0 1 of bands, who in the fifteenth pd 8 cen- 


- toriex, made a trade of war, and raiſed and hired out ſoldiers 
to different ſtates,” N © RoBxRTWN's Charles Vik. 
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; Post ſtates; but the ſcenes of bloodſhed 


I witneſſed,” and was acceſſory to in that 


honourable warfare were fo diſtrefling to 


humanity and Juſtice, that our predatory 
excurſions appeared almoſt ' meritorious. 
One purſe ſeized, or one perſon lain by 
our band at · their own impulſe, was deemed 
a crime of the deepeſt dye; but when a 
lawful prince was our leader or- paymaſter, 


a populous city given up to pillage and 


maſſacre, the deed was accounted glorious, 


and extolled by the vile flatterers of a court. 
Thus ſituation and circumſtance ſtamp our 


conduct with criminality. | 
Affection for my ſiſter, however, inſtead 


of being deadened by ſcenes of bloodſhed, 
acquired greater vigour. It ſeemed to me 


as if the different ſtreams of love, erewhile 
leading to my Iſidora, my parents, and my 


country, were now united by fraternal re- 


gard into one deep capacious channel. My 


reſidence at her rural abode was ſo tranquil, 
that I flew to it with rapture when my ſer- 


vices could be ſpared. It was to me like 


the ark of Noah to the dove. There only 
the ſole of my foot found reſt. Theſe hap- 


py viſits cobtin ed, at ſhort intervals, un- 


ent we entered into with a 


diſtant : 
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diſtant ſtate detained me almoſt two years 
from that enjoyment. The moment our 
band was releaſed, knowing my ſiſter would 
be alarmed at my long abſence, I haſtened 
to her, almoſt determined to quit, for ever, 
my preſent roving and hazardous accupa- 
tion. Wich what joy did I hail the ruſtic 
dwelling peeping amidſt the trees, many 
of them ſacred remembrances, and planted 
by my own hands, and anticipate the de- 
lights of our reunion after ſo long a ſepara- 
tion. Fatal ſeparation ! Alas! in that in- 
terval, her fair fame, her virgin purity, and 
my future peace, were blaſted by a fiend in 
the form of humanity, wha, when he had 
accompliſhed the act of deliberate villainy, 
left her a prey to ſhame, anguiſh, and re- 
morſe. She is now at reſt, having expired 
in the pangs of child · birth Juſt b before my 
arrival. Alas ! Oar Juliet why. didſt 
thou not- | 
« Juliet!“ cried Ricambo,. mail. | 
« Good Heavens! what Juliet?“ 
Juliet Darugzi,”:replied the ſtranger, 
intereſted by his manner, bee e 
ing to trace the nature of his emotions in 
a his countenance f ae eee | 
the deep obſcurity, of the 8 


— 
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his .gvilty and alarmed aſpect from bing 
diſtinguiſned. 50 


ce Why that e 9 repeated 


- Daruzzi, ſternly. « Wert thou in league 


with the conſpiratot againſt my peace? 

Now fully aware of his. indiſeretion, and 
the neceſlity of concealing from Daruzzi 
that the deſtroyer of his ſiſter ſtood before 
him, Rizambo had ſufficient preſence af 
mind to anſwer. 

6 J thought I had heard. the name of 
your ſiſter given as a public toaſt by that 
well. known, rh the count di No- 
vini.” | 

* Curſed Ailain * 1 Th 
% Pared he to repeat her pute name, 
and his conſcience not rouſe him to 
an act of juſtice and humanity ? ? Perhaps 
he even boaſted of his unmanly triumph. 
and repeated the artful methods of obtain- 
ing it, amidft the bacchanal qpplauſes of his 
licentious .compantons.” _ 

_ Rizambo, trembling at his „ 
and deſirous of preventing interrogatories 


which he was not prepared. to anſwer ſatis- 
factorily, here deſired him to proceed with 
his narrative; with which Pars after | 


TURE; N nie 


« The | 
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« The inflitmous ſeducer, my int! in⸗ 
formed · me, had at firſt entered her hoſpi- 
table roof under a feigned name, but at his 
departure confeſſed to Juliet that he was 
the count di Novini; the villain probably 
thinking thereby to awe her friends into a 
tame acquieſcence with diſhonour. e 
derſtand my aunt wrote twice to him on 
the ſubject, but the hardened monſter never 
deigned to make any reply. She forbore 
to mention that Juliet was delivered of a 
ſon, leſt he ſhould claim, and, as ſhe ſaid, 
* bring it up to perdition.“ Apprehenſive 
of this, and attached to the infant from af- 
fection for its mother, ſhe propoſed to re- 
move from that neighbourhood. To this 
I readily conſented, not ſo much from at- 
tachment to the child, but becauſe I wiſh- 
ed to remove that witneſs of my ſiſter's frail- 
ty from a place where ſhe was fo well 
known. Little, indeed, did the dd 
Novini know of me, if he imagined his 
rank would prevent my avenging his crime. 
| No! if he had been decked even in the 
robes of royalty, I ſhould not have turned 
aſide from vengeance. Eager to puniſh | 
his perfidy, I graſped my truſty weapon, 
_ took the road. to Naples, I ſoon diſ- 

covered 
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ed his reſidence; all ab the de- 
celine of day placed myſelf near the gate to 
watch for my enemy's approach. My 
emotions, had any one obſerved me, would 
ſurely have diſcovered my deſign. When 
the remembrance of my father occurred, I 


inclined to abandon clandeſtine | revenge, 
which militated againſt the-maxims he had 


ever inculcated; but this was only mo- 


mentary. The wrongs of my poof Juliet, 
ruſhing on my aching ſenſe, rouſed me to 


a pitch of frenzy. 1 imagined: even the 
manes of my parents would rejoice at the 
puniſhment | was meditating, and guide 


my dagger to the ſeducer's heart.” 


„ Why,“ thought I, when contend- 
ing with a villain, ſhould I ſtand upon the 


punctilios of artificial manners, and afford 


him an opportunity of completing his tri - 
” umph? He has murdered Innocence by 
diſhonour; ſhall honour then protect 


Guilt? If amached by a wild beaſt, ſhould 


I not avail myſelf of my ſuperiority to de- 


ſtroy it by any means? Does a monſter, 
more injurious to ſociety than all the beaſts 
of * foreſt, merit more favour?ꝰ 


F had not waited long ere a ſerrant 


ran oat the houſe, of whom I inquired, 
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in as careleſs a manner as I could aſſume, 
whither he was going in ſuch. haſte, - He 
replied, to order his maſter's carriage. In 
a few minutes it drew up, and two gentle- 
men approached. I was in doubt which of 
them was the deſtroyer of my peace, until 
the elder ſaid, with a ſmile, that he would 
Hoon return with intelligence of Julie. 
<<. Confident he was my deſtined prey, 
eloſely followed the equipage, ruminating 
on his parting words, of which no probable 
explanation at that time occurred, ſave that 
che was yet ignorant of Juliet's deceaſe, and 
as now proceeding either to renew his il- 
licit connexion, or to conſign her to the 
friend he had juſt parted from, a practice 
too common, I am informed, among pro- 
neſſed libertines. —— After paſſing through 
24 City, the carriage, on coming to a cloſe 
avenue of trees, was ordered to ſtop, and I 
Aiſtinctly heard the count ſay his ſervants 
were to return at ten. The equipage witb- 
drew. I advanced, charged him with his 
ie and ſaid that I was the brother of 
Julict, whom he had deſtroyed. 
« Patience, my ante ſaid he, wich 
ee e 46- Here is ſome 
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miſtake. Let me e explain. If Jule has 


: been in e it was —— 


If!” retorted I. * Ff. 5 has is 


injured | Good God! ' doſt thou i imagine 
pollution by thee is honourable | „ 
e Be calm,” faid he, retreating, and 
laying his hand upon his word. «In a 
few minutes——" _ 
. Revenge ſhall lap thy. blood,” „added 
1 plunging my Rtillerto i into his body. He 
ſtaggered againſt a tree, ſaying, faintly, 
4 die innocent. You are deceived.”” 
| >ÞC Imagining this to be a ſubrerfuge to 


e ib 0: ap 
N bein 2s Ned 28 repeat my 


blow, when a rapid footſtep approaching 
prevented me. The reſt you well know.“ 


« Alas! too well,” ſaid Rizambo, who 


was conſiderably affected by Juliet's un- 
happy fate, and felt that puniſhment follows 
cloſe on the heels of vice. He wiſhed to 
Inquire to what part of the country his in- 
fant had been removed, but dared not, left 
his ſecret ſhould be diſcovered. To No- 
vini his hatred ſtill burned with unabating 
fury. He imputed to him a great part of 
his preſent perplexity, and was ſometimes 
inclined to believe his ſecret opponent was 


{ 
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an emiĩſſary of the count's. He now en- 
deavoured to rouſe his aſſociate to renew his 
attempt againſt Novini, i in hopes one, or 
both, would periſh; but Daruzzi's ſenti- 
ments were now changed, and his deſire of 
vengeance greatly weakened by his recent 

miſtake. + | 5 
cc Providence,” 6a he, ce by Peagerviag | 
the wretch, ſeems to have taken the taſk 
of puniſhing upon iſelf. I thalt not, there- 
fore, ſeek him; but if ever | meet him up- 
on the mountains, I'll purge the world of a 
monſter. Beſides, i it is abſolutely neceſſary 
that dy to-morrow I ſhould rejoin our Im- 
mortal Band. It is fo ſtyled in ĩimitation of 
the Perſian monarch's favourite body of 
troops; becauſe, like that, it is endeavour- 
ed to render our number complete. One 
is now wanting to make up our comple- 
ment; and I ſuppoſe you will. not xa to 

ſupply his place.“ 6 

Rizambo, though wei to a ſen 
fo full of perſonal danger, agreed to the 
propoſal,” as his preſent ſituation precluded 
him from adopting any other. Now pro- 
jecting means of claiming his dear- bought 
inheritance with fafety, then relapſing into 
endency, and awakening remorſe ; at 
* - other 
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— 


other times breaking out into threats of 


vengeance againſt Novini, and his unknown 
antagoniſt in the avenue, he ſpent the dreary 
hours, until the fun, emerging from the 
ocean, threw a long train of purple radiance 
acroſs. the waters, and partly revealed the 
horrors of their place of refuzſe. 
„ When ſhall. we remove from this 
_ dreadful. Lee: 2 lag: n ne. 
K 1% 
I find theſe Wan are not quite to 
your taſte,” ſaid Daruzzi. « You: have 
been ſo long accuſtomed to luxury that you 
0 loſt all reliſh for naked limpiicity. N 
Naked, indeed!” 
gut the difficulties you heme) Win night | 
experienced are only a foretaſte of what all 
muſt endure who fulfil the decrees of 
Providence, by humbling the proud and 
endeavouring to reſtore the equality of Na- 
ture. Meantime, added he, drawing from 
a large pocket, or rather wallet, ſome cold 
proviſions, * as we cannot yet leave this 
place with ſafety, and as I have no inclina- 
tion for faſt- days, let us recruit our exhauſt- 
ed ſpirits. Our nocturnal Wee will 


| Youre it.“ 8 
rec, e e en | Rizambo 
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| Rizambo thanked him for his offer, but - 
| declined accepting. it. 
Don't be faint-hearted,” 3 his 
eompanjon. MVJour ſituation is not quite 
deſperate. Compared to mine, it is even 
enviable. Lou have loſt a brother, but he 
appears to have been your greateſt enemy, 
and to have merited his fate; while 1, by di- 
-abolical villainy, have been deprived of for- 
tune fame, and family. Every tender affee- 
tion of the heart has been rooted up, and my 
:blooming paradiſe: transformed into a OW 
ding wilderneſs. e n. en, is 
Pian?! 
Rizambo neden in the ce 
NN he ai have faid with Lear 


F. +2 : 


* — rie waned. } in my igh 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling * 
Save what beats there? ?:: 


(oe Ab py as Daruzzi, +. that was 
indeed a moſt diſaſtrous ſtroke, What 
could ſtimulate the lurking raſcal to ſuch 

an act? Actrifle in itſelt, but in its conſe- 
quences nearly as fatal as a mortal thruſt. 
We dare not apply for relief to a ſurgeon 
in the neighbourhood without the greateſt 
5 but on our arrival at the Appen- 
nines, 
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nines, one of the band of great experience F 
in the healing art will ſoon effect a cure. 


Indeed he may join us ere we depart; 


when, if you have a taſte for antiquities, he 


will give you as compleat a hiſtory of theſe 


ruins; as if he had been Nero's architect. 

To his ouriofity we are indebted for a 
| knowledge of this receſs, which has often 
proved of ſervice to our band. When any 
. enterprize, requiring numbers, is under- 
taken in the neighbourhood of Naples, it 


is cuſtomary for our comrades to drop one 


by one into che city, and makes this place 
their point of union. I do not ſeruple to 
impart this ſecret to you, becauſe I conſi- 


der you as already enrolled. If I have 


done wrong, my introducing a perſon of 
your talents, with whom our enemies are at 
war, will, I truſt, not only procure a par- 
don, but alſo the thanks of my companions.” ' 
| Until the deep ſhades of evening had in- 
volved every: object in obſcurity, they re. 
mained in the receſs. Daàruzzi then ſaid;* 


lt is time to puſh forward,” and led hin : 
through the labyrinth into the open air. 


Paſſing Novini's reſidence, which lay di- 


rectly in their route, they obſerved ſeveral 
rooms illuminated. Rizambo 


immediately 


-, 7» : 
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immediately concluded that Marco's ob- | 


jections had been overcome, and that his 


rival's marriage was the cauſe of the pre- 
ſent feſtivity. Various figures flitted be- 


fore his jaundiced eye, and imagining he 


beheld the blooming Maddalena, leading 
up the mazy dance with Nevin. he ſaid 
een _- „ 5 

„Nov is your time for revenge. How 
glorious will it be to avenge your ſiſter's 
wrongs in the preſence of her who has uſurp- 


ed the ſtation to which only Juliet had a 
lawful claim, and turn the, nuptial, lde 


funereal, rites!“ | 
e Leave vengeance.to r me. Art EE mo- 


ment J might involve innocence in the pu- 


mſhment of guilt, ſaid Daruzzi, ſurpriſed 


at this warmth from a ſtranger, and ready 


to imagine he was attempting ro make him g 
the inſtrument of revenging his own inju- 


ries. He intreated Rizambo to depart. 


He gazed for ſome time at the ſplendid 
apartments, then ſuddenly recommenced 
his journey, feveriſh from the confliction 
of violent paſſions, and tormented by re- 
morſe, even while meditating future crimes. 
His laſt retreating glance fully een 


the ſentiment of the poet. 
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Rocks and mountains will [ raiſe to 
ſever your fond hearts—a very fury will 
range around you to confute your ſchemes 

10 Bot enjoyment is enjoyment fil.” 3 
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Novel. Hide invited to an enter- 
tainment given on account of his friend 
Vignolo's nuptials, was yet ſo anxious for 
the duke di Rizambo's return, that he re- 
ſolved not to ſtir abroad that night. About 
eleven the ſervants arrived with intelli- 
gence of the duke's aſſaſſination. Under- 


ſtanding that he had been carried into his 


brother's houſe, on whom ſuſpicion of the 


murder fell, and knowing how prone the 
lower claſſes. are to exaggerate, Novini 


immediately flew to the fatal ſcene to offer a 


his ſervices, and to ſoothe his laſt moments 
by the tender offices of friendſhip. | One 


glance 


f 
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| glance at the” body convinced him he 1 was. 
far beyond the reach of human ſkill; his 
ſympathetic feelings extinguiſhed curioſity, i 
and he returned home in great diſtreſs. | 
| Meantime the officers of juſtice took 
cognizance of the affair, and commenced 
a diligent examination of Rizambo's ſer- 
vants, and the- party who hat firſt diſco- 
vered the body. The ſolemn declaration 
of the domeſtics that their maſter. was at 
home a ſhort time previous to the alarm; 
his brother's reprimanding letter ſtill re- 
maining in the apartment; the diſcovery 
of the body ſo near the houſe; and his ſud- 
den abſence at this conjuncture, appeared 
ſo concluſive of Rizambo's guilt, that few. 
heſitated” to declare that he vas the unnatu- 
ral aſſaſſin. But when ſome. obſerved that 
it was improbable that Rizambo ſhould at- 
tempt. ſuch an atrocious act at his own 
door; that his abſence. ought not to incul- 


Pate him, ſince it was poſſible Both bro- 
thers might have fallen victims to a ſecret 


enemy, of their houſe; z and that i it was not 
 Iikely he ſhould, from intereſted motives, 
aſſaſſinate a brother, whoſe infirm ſtate pro- 
miſed a ſpeedy death, the belief of his in- 
nocence began to preponderate. When 

however, | 
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however, the ſecret avenger, who did not 
at firſt appear, came forward with his evi- 
. dence, and actually produced the diſſevered 
ear, and a lock of hair, ſeparated by the 
ſame ſtroke, exactly correſponding in curl 
and colour with Rizambo's, his guik ſeem- 
ed to require no farther proof. A deſcrip- 
tion of his dreſs, perſon, and wound was 
immediately tranſmitted to every city in 
the kingdom, and a large reward offered for 
his apprehenfion. 

The following evening, while: Noviai 
was holding an intereſting converſation with 
his fair miſtreſs, Marco, ſomewhat exhi- 
larated with the juice of the grape, faid, 

ee What a mercy it is, noble count, that 
my poor girl there was not married to that 
Pally-logus raſcal! If ſhe had, ſhe might 
have foon been a widow, that is, if Rizam- 
bo be executed, which he muſt be if he is 
apprehended, and I don't ſee how he can 
eſcape. Had it not been for you, or ra- 
ther Saint Mark, my fortune would have 
gone to a murderer. Only wait content- 
cedly, that is, with patience, till my SONS 
ſake's day comes about, and then. 
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] ſhall be the happieſt of mortals,” 
added Novini, gallantly mg the fair 
hand of Maddalena. 5 4 
And I,“ returned 1 cc ſhall be 
| ſecond happieſt, if not the firſt. Your joy 
reminds me of my own courting days 
days which will never return, being as how 
Time never flies backward. Once indeed 
it went back in. bible times, but ſuch mi- 
racles cannot be expected every day. 
However, count, ſhould I grow young 
again, and be as clever as you, and have 
ſuch a pretty girl as Maddalena at my el- 
bow, I ſhould not kiſs lily hands, that is, if | 
Wo Sago meet with willing roſy lips.” . 
I admire your taſte,” ſaid Novini, 
ec a thus prove my deference for your 
opinion,” rapturouſly ſaluting Maddalena, 
while the fire of his full dark eye beamed unu- Co 
ſual ſatisfaction. Fearing Marco, by another 
ill-judged ſally, would renew this unpardon- 
able offence, Maddalena, crimſoning to 
the eyes, and darting an expreſſive glance 
at her father, instantly withdrew. | 
« Were I to die this very moment,” 
ſäaid Marco, C JI could not certainly ſay, 
that is with ron whether my bluſhing 
| at 
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darling was angry with me for wy hint 
_ Kkifling.,” 


.. 86 ar may very adh be diſcovered, 2 
cid Novini.” oY 


re How, honoured ſoh⸗ in- law that! is o ; 
N 
* You know, my dear Marco, that 
knowledge can be acquired only by expe- 
rience. . is the reſult of many - 
obſervations. How, therefore, can we 
form a deciſive judgment from one ſingle 
+ remark? But if you recal your lovely 
daughter, and give me another intimation, 
from her behaviour the ſecond, third, third, 
fourth or fifth time, you may eaſily judge 
whether ſhe was offended the firſt.” Be + od 
„Ahl ſon-in-law, you're a rare one. 
I fee you'll be as like your honoured father- 
in law as one pea's like another. If Ri- 
zambo had been like you, he would not 
now be a poor one-ear'd duke, being as 
how you are rich and have all the ears you | 
ever had in your life, and, what is far better, 
are going to have my daughter to boot. Iwiſh 
the murderer may not eſcape, but that is ſurely 


i impoſſible, becauſe his royal blood cannot 
e make 
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make him whole again. Saint Mark in- 
deed might do it. 
ce Saint Mark will ſee him be firſt. 
Beſides, he has enough to do at preſent to 
prepare bleſſings for the marriage of his 
nameſake's charming daughter, which will 
make me eternally his moſt devoted ſlave. 
Bur J fear I interrupt your devotions, ſo 
adieu, my noble fellow.“ 
The day fixed for the nuptials at length 
arrived, which, by Marco's expreſs deſire, 
were celebrated with * feſtivity and 
magnificence. | 
Bright were their aids of felicity. 
Wealth, rank, beauty, youth, and mutual 
love, crowned the hymeneal hour, and 
every deſire was then ſanctioned by virtue. 
No one was more ſincerely delighted at 
this happy termination of Novini's long 
courtſhip than Vignolo.— He had long 
been apprehenſive of the ſuſceptible Mad- 
dalena's yielding at diſcretion to her faſ- 
cinating lover, and had even ventured to 
rouſe her watchfulneſs by ſecret and for- 
cible admonitions. He now expected the 
perfect reformation of his friend, and hoped 
to lead a life of tranquillity and friendſhip 
in the ſpot which gave them birth. Nor 
. 7 was 


—— 
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was Marco the leaſt happy of the joyous 
group. An alliance with nobility had for 
ſome time been the ſummit of his ambi- 
tion, and the airs he now aſſumed were 
highly diverting. Reſolving never to be 


ſeparated from his daughter, ſo long the 


object of his unceaſing care, he accompa- 


nied the bridal train to | the caſtle. Perhaps 


the happieſt moment of his life was that in 
which a ſervant ſaluted him by the title of 
Noble Signore, and he beheld his darling 
miſtreſs of ſo noble an edifice. On ap- 
proaching the gates, the cavalcade was met 


by a band of female peaſants arrayed in 


white, ſtre wing flowers in the path, and 
ſinging the following ſublime verſes which 


Beatrice had ſclected from her romance do | 


ſerve as an epithalamium. 


„ Avaunt! r fiend Depp, 95 3 
Gnaſh thy flinty teeth, and tear thy iron hair.” 
A moſt exquiſite couplet, indeed | jy 
_ faid Novini, enraptured with the comple- 
tion of his happineſs, and unwilling to mor- 


tify his aunt, whom he gueſſed w. was the in 
i compoſer. 7 


© The verſes ſound well,” a hi 1. 


nolo, ſmiling, | > and are not deficient in 
fire.“ 


© 3 ME Bo co But 
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But they would ſound far better,” 


1 Marco, « and have ten times more 


fire, if that ſame Deſpair had gun- powder 
in his belly! then you know, Signore, 
when he gnaſhed his flinty teeth, a ſpark 
might blow him up ina aan ing as it 
were.“ | £] 
« That is a novel, PERS A ariking 
idea,” replicd Beatrice. *I find a blind 
perſon may ſtumble on a diamond without 
knowing its value. Is not the term « iron 
hair,” juſt, forcible, and appropriate ?” 
Extremely — returned her obſe- 
quious nephew. « E. very wild beaſt has 
ſtrong hair. Deſpair excels them all in 
ſtrength ; of courſe he muſt have ſtronger 
bair; and how can that ſuperiority be 
better deſignated than by locks of iron ? 
What ſay you, father-in- law?“ 
« Why count ſon-in- law, I think . 
ſpair cannot come under the hands of the 
barber, being as how iron hair can be little 
better than wires, and would el all his 
razors. A blackſmith indeed. 
Peace l thou Vandal, Goth, da. 
rian! ” interrupted Beatrice. T he term 
will not be miſunderſtood by the learned 
world. They will inſtantly Perceive my 
10 : - ;+_ __ -. deſcription 
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_ deſcription to be as proper and as beauti- 


ful, as the golden and ſilver treſſes of the 
poets. Recommence the hymencal ſtrain, 
Arcadian TR 15 


„ Ayaunt! 1 fiend Deſpair, 
Gnaſh thy flinty teeth, and rend thy iron hair q 
For lo! the car of Hymen comes, 
His torch ſpreads wide « Heavenly light; 
Arabia ſheds her rich«ſt gums 
To ſcentify this happy night.“ 


* Scentify the night! Exquiſitiſſimo!“ 

cried Novini. | 5 
ay Deſcend, bright Love, from roſy ſkies, 

And crown with peace thy favour'd pair ; 


Cauſe ſoon a ſmiling train to riſe, 
| As Fallas, wiſe, and as thy mother, fair.” 


hy * Shine exlipiad; by Topiert exs / 


claimed the count. 
« What is your opinion now, Marco ?” 
e Why, noble ſon-in-law, *tis not na- 
tural. A ſmiling train, I ſuppoſe, means 
children. Now where's the ule of aſking 
them to come /o0n?_It you had all the love 
in the world they cannot be born till their 
time's come, being as how *tis impoſſible. 
As to wiſe Pallas, why didn't the filly po- 


et call him Solomon at once, that is, with- 


4 + w 
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out this round-about way. "OE body 
mayn't know what is meant.” 
A loud laugh declared the party 8 appro- 
bation, or, as the fair author thought, their 
comtempt of his criticiſm. 


* 


Ve raqiant Hours glide ſoft away, 
Joy flaſhing from your wings; | 

And whiſper, as ye cloſe each day, 
To-morrow Rapture ' ſprings !*? 


« That's really excellent,” ſaid Madda- 
lena, wil ing to applaud without offering 
much violence to her judgment. 

Ves, yes;” replied the count in a whiſ- 
per, « that, I muſt confeſs, is tolerable.— 
But you know a blind perſon may ſtumble 
on a diamond without knowing its value.” 

The heavy bell from the turret tolling - 
the hour, again FOUR Marco's critical acu- 
men. | 

« ] wonder, com Maddatena,” ſaid 
W e, «© how you can like that ſing-ſong ſtuff. 
about whiſpering hours. I fay it is a very 
unnatural, that is, a very odd kind of a whiſ- 
per, which 1 warrant can be heard a mile 
off.” 
« It is only a poetical licence,” replied 
Novini.“ I wiſh the poet were here, he 
ſhould 
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ſhould have the moſt diſtinguiſhed ute at 
our aſſembly to- night.. 0 / * 
Impatient for the Apps of the Fer! 
pany, Beatrice now declared herſelf the aus 


thor of the N g f ane 


0 title of | Sappho, and bintec the probability : 
of her being crowned, like Petrareh}-with 


laurel by the ſenate of Rome, when the 
fame of her lyre had ſpread: through the 
univerſe. All the company paid their 
compliments on the occaſion. 


If 1 had nen your bende s aunt” 
a 8 was the maker of them there rhimes, 


F ſhould not have ſaid a word, that is, a ſin- 5 


gle ſyllable againſt them. No, not if beſide 
flinty teeth and iron hair, ſhe had given 
Deſpair a noſe like a ſhip-maſt, or eyes like 


a couple of full moons; being as how it is 
not Chriſtian- like to mock the fooliſh, at 


leaſt thoſe that are not wiſe. May A 


Mark help her, poor thing? 


For ſeveral months Novini cogtibdet; W 
. : IEG 


Her fer- 
mer conduct when viſiting her wormded 
nephew having inclined the ſimple mer- 
chant to believe her brain was diſordered, 
he now ſaid to Novini with g great feriouſ- | 
w_ e | 71. 
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reliſh! the tranquillity of a domeſtic life, and 
ſeemed to live only in the preſence of his 
lovely bride, who, for her part, was hap- 


pineſs itſelf, and no defire ever wandered 


beyond the ſphere of her enjoyments.— 

_ Unfortunately one year elapſed, add cheze 
was ſtilb no proſpect of an heir. To che | 
ſanguine Novini this diſappointment was 

ſevere. | He had already determined that 
his firſt ſon ſhould be a general, the ſecond 
a biſhop, the third but in fact there 
was no end to his plans, which were mo- 
delled and re- modelled according to the 
whim of the moment, or bis apprehenſions 
of the genius of his contingent offspring. 
He was alſo anxious to enjoy the glowing, 
\ feelings of a parent, particularly when he 
beheld his friend Vignolg bending with 
' rapture to falute his roly boy. From this. 
period his ſource, of happineſs, erewhile 
. deemed inexhauſtible, ſunk into very nar- 
row bounds. Blind to the preſent, his 


| whole ſoul leaped forward to embrace a fu- 
. tyre: good, and the leaſt oppoſing obſtacle 


encreaſed his chagrin. His excurſions to 
the capital now became more frequent and 
of longer. continuance. Mixing with his. 
former unprincipled companions, they 
MI | 5 | . 
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prompted his 1 impetuous paſſions, and con- 
ducted him into various ſcenes of profuſe 
and vicious diſſipation. With much con- 
cern Vignolo witneſſed, this lapſe from vir- 
tue; but weak are the pains of friendſhip 
to the agonies of love. Often, when ſe- 


_ cluded few obſervation, would Maddalena 
indulge the acute feelings of ſorrow, at his 


growing indifference ; yet ſo far from up- 


braiding. him with a long abſence, ſhe had 


ſufficient fortitude and good ſenſe to wel- 
come his return with,a ſmile of cordiality. 
All Vignolo's endeavours to'fix him in the 
path of duty and honour were ineffectual. 
Even while Novini acknowledged the force 
of his arguments, and ſmarted beneath the 
probings of friendſhip, he, either by a 


ſprightly ſally or haſty retreat, would elude 


the « ſermon” as he gaily ſtyled the prof- 
fered counſel. Surpriſing his friend one 
day alone, Vignolo, after fome preliminary 5 


diſcourſe, intimated that it was highly pro- 


bable his irregularities had involved the 
woman whom he fo ardently loved, and 
whoſe affection was ſtill ne in F the 


greateſt diſtreſs. 


TM No, my ſermonizer, you are there 
> miſtaken. So far from being in diſtreſs, 
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i ſhe 1s as happy as myſelf, and Ewe meets | 
me Kermit a ſmiling countenance. “ 


c Excellent woman! But meu me, 


0 if you beheld her tears ſhed in the 


hours of privacy, and heard her vows to 
Heaven for the renewal of your expiring 


love, you would know how to value a ſmile 


riſing from a bleeding heart.” _ . 
« Nonſenſe !”- {aid the count, Char” 


affected. Have you ever obſerved her 


in tears? Are you her confidant? She 


has not, I hope, complained to you?“ 


Never, upon my honour !“ 

“ Then depend upon it, your deforip- 
tion is only fancy, mere poetic imagery. 
Yet you have not FR Bi ae for a poet. 


Compared to my aunt Sappho, you are as 
8 ice to the meridian fun, Your cold heart 
is howe l er happy; and indeed you have 


cauſe for happineſs, in being blefied with a 


on which perfects your conjugal felicity, 


and in whom you may always behold ſome- 
thing new: while I have nothing but Mad- 
dalena 

e Nothing but Adaddalens 1 Good 


Heavens ſhe to whom every impulſe of 
your energetic foul was lately directed! 


—Did —— Wor IO this 
"wy 
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very ſpot that in Maddalena y you ſhould 


have pleafures; roſy pleaſures,” ever” freſh 


and blooming, and that you deſired no other 


paradiſe than to lead an eternity with ſo 
charming an Houri ? Behold the lamen- 
table clange! your eternity contracted to a 


few months. Had you children, ſhort, ve- 
ry ſhort would be their power to check 


your extreme volatility. Were I to chooſe 


an emblem expreſſive of your conſtancy, it 
ſhould be that inſect whoſe exiſtence is faid 


to nen on 158 ** one Its. COMMENce- 
ment.“ 


* But where,” piety vii count, ſhalt 
I find an emblem ſufficiently expreſſive of 
the frigid Vignolo? Muſt it be the torpid 


ſhell TY ſelf-rivetted to the rock, content 


with the ſcanty fare wafted into its ſtony lips, 


and without power or inclination to extend 
the boundary of its enjoy ments? My con- 
ſtancy would be founded on everlaſting 


foundations, ſhould 1 be once bleſſed with a 


riſing family. Every ſun would then pro- 
duce ſome change, that is, new pleaſures. 
Now tracing a parent's likeneſs in their 


ſweet opening features, directing their 


firſt efforts to expreſs their pure fimple 


ideas, then progreſſively conducting them 
through the intricate mazes of error, and 


clearing 


* 
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clearing the impediments to the daring 
flights of genius, would never ceaſe to inte- 
reſt me; ſince all theſe different objects may 
be infinitely diverſified according to the age, 
ſex, capacity, and. RO OY of eG chil- 
dren.” 2 | 
„ Ah! my fem; you rear a magni- 
ficent ſtructure of fortunate probabilities, 


but wholly overlook the cloud of evils like- 
ly to overſhadow it. I doubt if the grati- 
_ fication of your fondeſt wiſhes could render 


you permanently happy. To how many 
parents have children proved a fource of © 
unmitigable ſorrow. However this- may 


be, your preſent manner of life is a wretch- 


ed ſpecific for diſappointment. Though 
ſcenes of diffipation may extinguiſh human 
feelings, yet in the hour of retirement con- 


ſcience awakes, aſſerts her rights, and! 


% Say no more, I'm now determined 78 
give them up for ever.“ | 
«, True,” ſaid Vignolo, canilingy 6 you 


are ever determining to do fo.” 


Aye, laugh till your jaws ache, wad 


hear the plan I am now reſolved to execute. 


During the late conteſt between our ſove- 
reign and Lorenzo de Medici, I was often 
8 A that even- the enthraldom of love 
n e eee eee len nee 
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i 2 have kept me from the path of glo- 
When all Naples reſounded with the 
— of the. duke di Calabria, our general, 
I ſometimes imagined, that the title of No- 
vini awakened the remembrance of my fa- 
ther's exploits i in the field, and that every 
eye cenſured his inglorious ſueceſſor. Now, 
however, I intend to wipe off all reproach. 
The duke is about to attempt the expulſion 
of the enemies of our holy faith from Otran- 
to, and I mean. to enter the liſts for glory 
under the auſpices of our gallant country- 
man. The campaign terminated, I fhall. 
return to Maddalena covered with laurels, 
and glowing with renewed love. Perhaps, 
| ſhe may meet me at the caſtle gates, bear- 
ing in her arms a lovely boy, for- I muſt 
have a fon and heir. Well, my friend, 
what ſay you to my plan pt 
„ That it will encreaſe Maddalena's ſor- | 
row, and that I would rather vegetate in. 
- contentment, than fly, like you, through the. 
gay ſcenes of life, a conſtant prey to diſſa- 
tisfaction. 
So much the Cats. | 2 — you. 10 . 
tle of a Philoſopher as not to know that 
diſſatisſaction i is the grand eauſe, the pri- 
mum mobile, of all human impenement. 


Man 
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—— Man might ſtill have beer the 
- wretched inmate of ſome rugged cavern, 


ſcooped by the hand of nature, bad not its 


inconveniencies gradually awakened his in- 


ventive powers; whence ſucceſſively aroſe 


the more commodious hut, the ſtately edi- 
fice, temples decorated with the glowing 


pencil of genius, and marble ſtarting into 


| life. All which would never have been, 
had the firft race of men been like you.“ 
e Tour exuberant ſpirits, nothing, I be- 


| Heve, can allay. But let me aſk you one 


queſtion. Between a life of tranquillity, of 
debauchery, and of men is there no me- 


dium?“ | 
« Medium! 1 ihe es Like 


the oftrich, they flutter on the earth, but 
are incapable of ſoaring to the glowing- 

firmament of Heaven. Now I love a ſub- 
hime and daring flight, and wiſh to be en- 
rolled in the annals of fame, which can ne- 


ver be obtained by your uniform placid 
goodneſs. You will live unnoticed and un- 
known; for man is more deeply impreſſed 
by the tempeſtuous ocean, than by the 
calm unchangeable aſpect of a-lifeleſs lake. 
Beſides, a proper mixture of virtue and vice 


Is Nn * to the * Each, 
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\ like the contraſt of light and ſhade, being 
| Uni rendered more I and ſtrik- 
ing.“ * 
« would rather hos my virtue appear 
brighter from a contraſt with en vices 
than my own.” 
« Then 1 ſuppoſe I conſt appear devil- 
iſhly black while you are ſtanding at my el- 
bow. Fgad! you ſhine ſo much at my ex- 
pence, thar it is time I ſhould be moving.” dl 
C Dear count, for once be ſerious. Soon | { 
you may have too much reaſon. The pe- 
riod may now be approaching when you 
ſhall be compelled to lead a ſtationary life, 
with a mind ſtill eagerly panting after no- 
velty, and devoured by deſires while inca- 
pPable of gratifying them. How extreme 
- will your miſery and remorſe then be! If 
- dangerouſly wounded during your military 
career, all this may come to paſs. nen 
therefore, ere it be too late.” 
„ By Heavens !” exclaimed Novini, 41 
can bear it no longer. Avyaunt ! thou ra- 
'ven, ever croaking gloom and diſaſter. — - < 4 
My deſign is not to be baffled by an end- 1 
leſs train of ifs, and perhapſes, and may- bes. f 


r — 


I truſt to Fortune's faveurs, and behold no- i 
Og ſave victory, glory, and laurels. My S 
7a 15 father, 
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father + himſelf always | faid. — But 
arguments are loſt upon you. I once 
intended to requeſt your company, but I ſee 
you are afraid of a bloody noſe, or unwil- 
log to deprive the world of the benefits of - 
your wiſdom,” 

„ Well,” ſaid Fidele ec you are abſo- 
lutely impenetrable to the nes of rea- 
ſon and duty. I with you 
4 May be as impenetrable to ſwords nu | 
bullets. IJ know that is the conclufion of 
your benevolent wiſh. Let me retreat 


while it is poſſible to retain ſentiments of 


gratitude for your generous Poon 
And away flew Novini. 


When he communicated to . 


hss intention of joining the army, already 


advancing againſt the implacable enemies 


of Chriſtendom, ſhe ſhuddered with appre- 


henſion, as the horrid ſcenes of ſlaughter 


were embodied by her too vigorous imagi- 


nation. Hopes of his e e had hi. 
therto enabied her to ſupport, with ſome 
: degree of calmneſs, the decreaſe of his af- 
| SY a ſolace which might ſoon be annihi- 
lated by death. She now: more than ever 


regretted: that Heaven: had not bleſſed her 


with Nen to ſtrengthen the nuptial tye, 


and 
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and attract him to domeſtic tranquillity. 
Claſping her arms around him, ſhe warmly 


conjured him, by the remembrance of their 
former love, and her fears of eternal ſe- 


paration, to forego his dangerous deſign. 


« Your abſence at this period,” added 


ſhe, “ may afford your daring enemy, Ri- 
zambo, the opportunity a perpetrm the 
baſeſt villany.” 

Extremely affected 3 her manner, No- 


vini affectionately returned her embrace, 
and aſſured her there was no foundation for 


5 ſuch ala. 


|  , Beſides,” added 1 « no danger 
Whatever ought to ſtand in competition 
with the preſervation of your huſband's 


honour, which muſt aſſuredly ſuffer if I 
now recede from my engagement. My 


"abſence will continue only a few months, 
Our enemies are a mere handful, and the 


Papal and Genoeſe fleets will prevent them 
from deriving any ſuccour from their own 
country. As for Rizambo, the duke- and 
no duke, his non- appearance for ſuch a 
length of time, makes me conclude he is 
either gone to viſit his grand- dad, or to 


ſeck his fortune in other climes. This, 
| however, my dear, you may depend upon, - 
mot! 2 „ 1 Ve: | 
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that be dares not ſhew his imperial viſage 
in this neighbourhood, left Juſtice ſhould 
take off 75 other car, with his head at the 
fide of it.” 

| Somewhat ſatisſied by his es; | 
and believing his addreſs more tender than 
uſual, Maddalena at length reluctantly yield- 
ed to the neceſſity of his departure. Bea- 
trice and Marco joining them at the con- 
cluſion of their diſcourſe, were informed 
of the count's deſign, which met with the 
moſt unbounded approbation from his ro- 
mantic k inſwoman. 

« No knight,“ ſaid ſhe, <« -oophe ever 
to be rewarded with the epedincing: ſmiles 
of the heavenly fair, if he heſitate, one mo- 
ment to break a lance with a Payenne 
chief. Oh, Pietro! when the enemy 
open their gates to your irieſiſtible attack, 
and you ruſh in like an overwhelming tor- 
rent, pollute not the order of arms, by pil- 
lage or ſlaughter. Fly, like the forked 
bghraing, to the diſtreſſed virgins, and“ 
For ſhame ! for ſhame! aunt, Don't 
put ſuch wicked thoughts in my head,” 

« Nephew! Why, oh why, doſt thou 
thus wilfully and wickedly pervert my mean- 
ing, chaſte and pure as the morning dew. 
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from hands Far, far be it from me, to 
ſanction the daring raviſher, or throw one 
blot on the ſnowy robe cf radiant chaſtity! 
No! Pietro, when you obſerve the forlorn 
damſels of Otranto beating their ivory bo- 
ſoms, rending their luxuriant treſſes, while 
torrents of briny tears pour down their pal- 
lid cheeks, ruſh to their relief, and pre- 
ſerve their virgin honour, although you 
ſhould periſh i in the attempt.” 
« God forbid!” ſaid Maddalena. 
or So ſay I, counteſs daughter. But 
don't be afraid, being as how, count ſon- 
in-law is not ſuch a fool, that is, he is wiſer 
than to kill himfelf becauſe he cannot fave 
diſtreſſed damſcls. By Saint Mark! that 
would be jumping out of the frying- pan 
into the fire, and make you a widowed 
counteſs into the bargain. No, ſon-in-law, 
I'd let them there infidel virgins pull their 
hair, and cry their eyes out, before I would 
ſtir a ſingle inch to comfort them. I wiſh, 
when they are beating their ivory. boſoms, 
their hands may change into peſtels, (and 
nothing is impoſſible to Saint Mark) then, 
© - mercy on us! what a clatter they would 
make,” | 
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I am aſtoniſhed,” replied Beatrice, how 


any perſon, poſſefling one atom of divine 
ſenſibility, can liſten with patience to ſuch 
| low, poor, grovelling ſentiments. I ſhould | 


as foon hope to fan the ſnow on the lofty 
Apennines into a conflagration, as to kin- 
dle one ſpark wk true ci in OY frigid 
foul !” + 


Darting a look of ineffable contempt at 


poor Marco, ſhe withdrew to her ſtudy 
with Maddalena, of whoſe taſte and judg- 
ment ſhe began to entertain a favourable | 


opinion. 5 
« Do you beit, Marco ? She kinks that 


you are a coward,” faid the count. 


« ] don't mind her hints. Poor thing 


| the once talked of living for ever. wh 
help her! if that was the caſe, ſhe would 


do well for the wars, being as how ſhe 
could not be killed. —Ah, count-ſon-in-law, - 
Jam pleaſed that you are going to fave 


your precious ſoul by ſlaughtering the 


wicked Infidels. I now forgive you every 
thing. It is truly a worthy and bleſſed 
ſervice, becauſe they are the greateſt ſin- 
ners in ths world, and perhaps 1 in the other 
too; but of this I cannot. be certain, as I 
never was there in my life, and none but 

5 l 
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the dead live there, ——T wiſh I was thirty 
years younger, I would then go with- you 
myſelf to fight againſt the enemies of our 
ſouls and bodies, 484 truſt to my ever · bleſ- 
ſed nameſake for ſafety. However, ſince I 
am as | am, I muſt ſtay from the wars.“ 
Oh, but you and I do not part ſo eaſi- 
ly. You can never be too old to begin a 
good work. When you have a good: 
ſword at your fide, and a helmet on your 
head, have ſeen a few bloody battles, and 
loſt a limb or two, For will feel your- 
ſelf quite a different man.” 
c Why, count ſon- in- tir; Im well 
content as I am; and Who knows, if I was 
a different man, that is, not the ſame, whe- 
ther I ſhould be bappier than I am now. 
Beſides, I cannot think of troubling Saint 
Mark too much. I have been long 1 im- 
ploring his protection during my journey 
to the holy houſe of Loretto; there to 
: kneel: before the image of our bleſſed Mo- 
ther, and pray for a -arkndſon to comfort 
my old age, and a ſon to comfort your's ; 
for you alſo, ſon-in-law, as young as you are 
now, will be as old as myſelf, or older, it 
you dan't die before it. J will alſo beſeech 
a wy 
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a bleſſing on your enterprize, as I with to be. 


50 _ aſſiſtance in deſtroying the Infidels.” 
« May all your petitions be granted,” 
aid Novini, yawning. While you are 


determining what to offer at the holy ſhrine, | 


I will prepare for my departure.” 


A few days after this converſation, No- | 
vini bade adieu to his weeping conſort, his 


aunt, and Vignolo, and ſet off, in high ſpi- 


rits, to join the Neapolitan army. Full of 
his pious, and, as he believed, meritorious 
undertaking, Marco at the ſame time 


commenced his pilgrimage to Loretro, 
bearing two maſly golden candleſticks for 


the decoration of the altar of the bleſſed 


Virgin. As he was paſſing a Carthuſian 
monaſtery in the neighbourhood, our en- 


thuſiaſtic pilgrim recollected that a piece of 


the true croſs might be an effectual ſafe- 


ther, ſince the preceding night, might have 
received from his protecting ſaint ſome 
communication reſpecting his pilgrimage. 


_ Impreſſed with this idea, he rung the bell, 
gained immediate admittance, and, for a 
round ſum, obtained a fragment of the true 


ard from the dangers incident to ſo long 
a pedeſtrian journey, and that his ghoſtly fa- 
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q The artful monk, his confeſſor, well 
$1 knowing the extreme ſupe! rſtition of Marco, 
1 and that the enforcement of any ſingular or 


painful performance, would rather ſtrength- 
en than relax his hold upon his conſcience, 
ſaid, with great folemnity: _ 
ee My dear ſon, you cannot hope to pro- 
8 cure the favour of Heaven, or the Bleſſed 
| Virgin, unleſs you diveſt yourſelf of all at- 
tachment to the droſs of this world. You 
muſt ſtrive, therefore, with your. whole 


'F ſtrength, to ſhun the allurements of plea- 
1 ſure in this life, as you muſt of neceſ- 


fity do in the next. Now, as nothin 
is more dear to a perſon advanced in 
(ff (| years than bodily cale, I charge you, for 
te love of Heaven, and the preſervation 
ok your own ſoul, to travel barefoot; and 
whenever you behold the holy croſs on your 
journey, I conjure you, by the five wounds, 
by our holy mother, by Saint Mark your 
benefactor, and by all the ſaints in Paradiſe, 
to repeat five Ave-Maria' s, ſeven Pater- 
Noſters, and on your naked back beſtow 
fuorty ſtripes ſave one.“ 
Marco readily promiſed implicit al; 
dience. Paying his charge, and receiving 
benediction, he vigorouſly . on 
vor. 1. 1 | his 


. 
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tick to which it was formerly united! 
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his ſuperſtitious errand, greatly e by 
poſſeſſing the holy relic. © 

How different would have Been his a Hh 
fations, had he beheld the original broom- 
7 5 


+ OMA I 


| He Bath 1 8 N cram md 


With obſervations, the which be e vents 
In mangled forms. | 


. Where then ? How then ?. What hes 7 Let me 


fee wherein ? 
SnarnprAns, 


Wirriz a 1 unclouded * care, No- 
vini continued his journey to Otranto, the 
ſiege of which had already commenced.— 
Juſtly deeming parade of any kind to be a 


check on freedom and celerity of deſign, he 
travelled with only one attendant, whoſe ſer- 
vices he was alſo induced to diſpenſe with 
a few days after his departure from the caſ- 
tle. This favoured domeſtic, coming to 


his native village, which lay in their route to 
the ſcene of warfare, was ſo much attrated _ 
by ſcenes awakening the remembrance of, 

his boyiſh delights, and fo ſtrongly intreat- 


| ed 


*. — 


War.“ 
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ed by his relations, and, above al, by the 
warm emotions of his own heart, on find- 
ing the dear object of his youthful love ſtill 
faithful, that he ſolicited the count's per- 
miſſion to reſign his, preſent ſtation. 

« ] ſuppoſe,” ſaid his maſter, « you are 
now afraid to, encounter the dangers of 


\ 


ce No, Signore. I am. not prompted 


to this apparently ungrareful ſtep by fear, 


but affection. Here I was born, here my 
aged parents reſide, and here (bluſhing as 
he ſpoke) the charming Annette 

The charming Annette!“ e 


the c count. « Oh, ho! There 1s love in 


the caſe, You need no other apology.— 
Go, my honeſt fellow,” added he, liberally 
rewarding his former ſervices, 85 80, and 55 


happy.“ 


The ſervant now ed to attend Ta 


to the next town, but this Novini refuſed, 


ſaying, jocularly, « Annette is now your 


miſtreſs, and I will not be attended by any 
other ſervant than my own, A few hours 
will bring me to Levorano, where I ſhall 


provide myſelf with another attendant, un- 
til I ſend for Roberto from the caſtle,” 38 
Well N with his maſter's tem- 


1 per, 
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per, the ſervant, with many Walks for his 
2 made no farther oppoſition. Quit- 
ting the hamlet, he rode briſkly forward, 


until the ſteeples of Levorano towered 


above the horizon; when, being certain of 
having time to reach the city ere the gates 


were ſhut, he ſlackened his pace to obſerve 


more minutely the natural and artificial 
beauties of its ſituation. | F rom this agree- 
able contemplation he was awakened by a 

diſtant murmur of voices, which he ſoon 


perceived was occaſioned by a company of 


peaſants enjoying the tranquillity of even- 
ing. Stretched beneath a verdant ſhade 
of cheſnuts, they ſeemed to feel with pecu- 


lar delight the cool aromatic breeze, ſo re- 
freſhing after a ſultry day, The chords of 
a guitar were now ſtruck, and the young 


peaſants roſe up to dance. He ſtood for 


ſome time contemplating them through an 
opening of the trees, and admiring how little 
made his poor countrymen happy. He 
was now inclined to believe that his friend's 

reaſoning in favour of a country life was 
founded on more ſolid principles, and more 


conſonant to nature and virtue, than his own 
arguments for a life of unreſerved inter- 
pre with the pleaſures of the world. 


0 af „ Theſe 
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© Theſe peaſants,” thought he, «are in 
full enjoyment of happineſs, Poverty may 
depreſs them for a moment, but they are 
never miſerable. They feel no mental 
agony. A few grapes, a few onions, with a | 
ſmall portion of brown bread, furniſh them 
a contented meal. Can 1 be more than 
content, when a whole hecatomb ſmokes 
before me, and my palate is ſolicited by a 
thouſand dainties? If a few evils diſturb 
their uniform life, religion teaches them 
reſignation, and ſmooths d path to the 
grave,” | 
The tinkling of the guitar, and the joud 
voice of mirth ſuddenly ceaſing, gave ano- 
ther turn to the count's unuſually grave re- 
flections. A few whiſpers of anxious ap- 
Prehenſion were alone perceptible. Wiſh- 
ing to know the cauſe of this ceſſi.tion of 
pleaſure, and loving to enjoy nature in its 
humble, but pure and artleſs ſtate, he haſti- 
ly diſmounted, and, faſtening his horſe to 
a tree, drew nearer the aſſembly. He now 
found the abrupt termination of their in- 
nocent mirth was owing to a kind of halo 
' which ſurrounded the full-orbed - moon. 
All gazed with earneft alarm on that natu- 
ral ane. and offered their ſuperſti- 
| 'L tious 
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tious opinions as to the diſaſtrous event 
it prognoſticated. This gratifying the 
count's ruling paſſion for novelty, he liſ- 
tened with great pleaſure to their remarks. 

« I think,” faid one, it forebodes the 
death of a ſovereign prince; or peivops 
our moſt Holy Father.” PN: 

« Rather an earthquake, or. dreadful 
eruption,” faid another. SF 

« Holy Virgin preſerve us!“ feliimed 
a third, from ſuch dreadful viſitations; 
yet I hope it ſignifies only the defeat * the 


Chriſtian army.“ 


Another aſſerted But the dio 5 
hg tible apprehenſions of the whole group 
cannot be better FEW. than by the 88 | 


Wie —— Buſy aden talks | 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturn'd Wo 
And late at night in ſwallowing ea! thquake ſunk, 

Or hideous wrapt in fierce aſcending flame, 
Of fallow tamine, inundation, ſtorm, | 
Of peſtilence and every deep diſtreſs,” 


4 


| Thomson, 


a” 


For ſome time the count liſtened to their 
pious deprecations of the calamitous por- 
tent, and {miled at their ridiculous i INGrpto- 
tations. 

« After all,” ohio he, ce Went 
and miſcry appear equally balanced in every 
| ſtation, 
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ſtation. Alktivugh theſe poor ruſtics be un- 
concerned at difficulties which would mar 
my felicity, yet, in return, they are diſtreſſ- 


ed at a natural phenomenon which I can 
behold with pleaſure rather than fear. If 


7  hittle imparts happineſs, {till leſs can ſbroud 


the ſunſhine of their ſouls.” 
Having, at length, fully tified his cu- 


rioſity without being obſerved by the ruſtic 
aſſembly, he was about to remount his 


horſe, when a loud exclamation from an 
old grey headed peaſant, riverted him to 
the ſpot. : - 


« Oh, bleſſed Mother!” . the old 


man. See, the ring about the moon 18 
as red as blood. In all my born days I 


never ſaw the moon ſhine fo dreadful.“ 
The moon !” replied a young man, juſt. 


ae coming up. „ The moon! Igno- 
ramus. It is not the moon, properly perl 
ing, that now gives light, but the ſun, as 1 


have heard my alter the great philoſopher 
ſay. But you ſeem to know no more of 
philoſophy, and experiments, and the ſeven 


planets, and the ſtars than I myſelf once 
did. You think every thing in-nature is 


ipſo facto, as my maſter aloe to ſay, what 
it 1 to your narrow bounded views. 
14 0 


2 — 
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So did I once, but thanks to philoſophy, 
I now know better. I did not live ſo long 
with Muller, the great German philoſo- 
pher®, and Father Paul, not to know a few. 
| crinkum crankums.” 
ih He ſpoke with ſo much r that 
| none of the aſtoniſhed group offered to in- 
terrupt him. 

„ What! 8 58 P 1 755 Novini, 
Bp taking advantage of a pauſe, « do you 
| maintain the moon is the ſun ?” | 
No, Signore,“ replicdthe ſtranger, bow- 

ing, „ know better than to ſay that. I 
have learned to come at proofs and to make 
diſtinctions. The ſun, as every wiſe-acre 
knows, is the ſun, and the moon's the moon, 

all the world over. But this, Signore, 'I 

maintain, that the light, which ignorant 

people call moonthine, is, in reality, ſun- 
ſhine, as I have many times heard both my 
maſters ſay; and they knew every thing 
in nature. Now, Signore, 1 think it is not 
fair to rob the ſun of his due. So, when- 
ever | ſee that globe, my maſter ſaid it is 

a globe, and that it ſerves as a looking-glaſs 

to the ſun, 1 ſay, the ſun ſhines bright to- 


| 
1 
| 
| 


* More generally known in the ſcientific world by the ap- 
pella tion of 3 | 
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night, and fooliſh people laugh and call 
me mad. But ah, Signore, had they ſeen- 
what I have ſeen, your aſtrolobes, and your 
horoſcopes, yonr philoſophers, and your na- 
turals, your ſun-dials, and your moon- 
dials, . they would ſtudy the ſtars night and 
day. | 
„ Will all your fine pelever | mh us fee 
the better?” ſaid a peaſant, * Or yet re- 
verſe the evil ſign ?” Vs Roa 
He's not worth ſpending your breath 
upon,” ſaid another. <« Let us leave the 
5 _ to his ſunſhine.” . 
The moon having reſumed its wonted 
pet, the ruſtic band broke up, and pro- 
ceeded to their reſpective homes, leaving 
the would-be philoſopher alone with No- 
vini. Intereſted by the ſingularity of bis 
manner, and originality of his converſati- 
on, and imagining this anomaly from com- 
mon every-day characters would prove an 
inexhauſtible ſource of amuſement, the 
count determined, if he was unengaged, 
to receive him into his ſervice. TA 
My good fellow,” faid he, „ have 
you left this philoſophical mafter ?” 15 
« Alas! Signore, he left m. Uu 
« That is, turned you away ?” = 
1 & "© Ol 


3, 
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cc Oh, no, Signore. Why, bleſs your 


heart! I was his aſſiſtant, his neceſſary fac- 


totum, his experimenter, and knew all his 
p's and q's. He uſed to call me his philo- 
ſophical inſtrument. Oh, ye holy ſaints! 
had he lived, I ſhould not have been here. 
„ Death has then finiſhed your maſter 
and all his phlioſophy 2 _ 


« No, Signore, not all his philoſophy. 


I ſtill remember ſome of hits dſcoveries.— 


If death had had the leaſt particle of 


judgment, he would ſooner have taken liſe 
from one of thoſe ſilly clowns who called 
me fool, than from my maſter, who, in 
watching one of your eclipſes of the pla- 
nets, caught cold and dicd. Oh, he was a 
nie Pia I wih I donde meet with ſuch 
another maſter.” | 
„Will you go with me? "Fl now in 
want of a ſervant.” | 
« Tell me firſt, Signore, what is your 
employment Where are you going ?— 


What countryman are you ?—Are you x 


true catholic ? Have you 


„ Ha! what the devil have we got 
here ?” exclaimed the count. An ak | 


ſitor in maſquerade ?” 8 
| 3 5 40 Dav't 


TOO 


Pray? 5 
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ce Don't be offended with me, Signore, 
til give you the whys and the wherefores. 


I give reaſons for every thing. I aſk theſe 
queſtions becauſe I don't love to quit my 


country, nor yet to ſerve an heretic. You 
may be a Wickliffite, or Huſlite, or Albi- 


genſe, for what I know. I like to ſtand 
upon firm ground. If you pleaſe me as 


well as F ather Paul did, anne but death 


ſhall part us.“ 
The tears trembled in his eye as he ok 
Pleaſed, rather than offended, with his 


frank familiarity, and admiring his diſinte- 
reſtedneſs and affectionate regard for his 


former maſter, Novint condeſcended to an- 
{wer his interrogatories, and added that, in 
a few days, he expected. to join the duke of 


Calabria's army which was about to exter- 


minate the Infidels from Chriſtendom. 

ce I'm not very fond of a ſoldier's life,” 
replied Tomaſo Grimaldi, for ſuch was the 
name of the ſtranger, . and as for deſtroy- 


ing Infidels, I don't like that either.“ 


« How! Not like to deſtroy-Infidels!” -. 


exclaimed Novini, with pretended-zeal.— 


« What religion do you profels? Are you 


wiſer. than the Pope ? ? Your reaſons 


« Reaſons, 


/ * 
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KReaſons, Signore? I have always 
plenty of them. My maſter and I never 
did any thing without reaſons, and trials, 
and proofs. I wiſh Infidels were as holy 
as us Chriſtians; but I cannot help think- 
ing, Signore, that if you and I were to ſtudy 
for an hundred years, we could not find 


a better way of preventing the Mahometans 


from recanting their damnable errors, or 


from ſinging the hymn to the Bleſſed Vir- 


gin, than by taking the breath out of their 
bodies; for ſinging and ſpeaking, as Father 


Paul uſed to ſay, are cauſed ſolely by air 


coming out of the windpipe. Poor things! 
let them enjoy ſome happineſs in this 
change ful world. In the next, they will be 
certain of eternal damnation.” . 
Tou reaſon very well,” ſaid Novini, 
ſmiling. «© But I muſt proceed on my 
journey. Are you agreed to accompany 
and ſerve me as you did Father Paul?“ 
« Why ye—es, Signore,” replied he 
with heſitation. cc If, however, * a 


pPhbiloſopher, I ſhould like you far better.“ 


ce I tell you, my honeft fellow, I am a 
philoſopher. I am now going to make 


ſome ſcientifical experiments on the wield- 
1 ing 
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ing of ſwords and the projection of cannon- 
b „ x 
= -£< Scient ficalexperiments! L'llgo with you 
| this very moment. Ah, your honour is a 
'* philoſopher ſure enough. Friar Paul was 
= always experimenting. He could make 
0 experiments on any thing under the fun; 
aye, Signore, or above it either. Vet he 
never thought of ſwords and cannon- balls. 
Once, however, he tried one upon me. 
Being curious to know how long a perſon. 
could live without 5 
«« Repeat it as we 20 along,” interrupted. 
Novini. For if the gates of Levorano be 
ſhut, the natural conſequence wall be, that 
we {hall not get in.” 
« Ha! Signore. That is proof de- 
; monſtrative.” 76 5 
The count now „ bis horſe.” His 
new attendant, holding by the ſtirrup, walk- 
ed by his ſide, repeating his narrative of 
Father Paul's rare experiments, 
One day Signore, when I was wiſhing that: 
J could read and write all your learned lin- 
gos, and be of uſe to the ſeven ſciences, 
my maſter ſaid I might greatly advance 
their intereſts, notwithſtanding my igno» | 
rance on Greek and Latin, if 1 was but 
willing 
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willing to mortify myſelf a little. 1 told 


him, I was very willing to doa thing law- 
ful and not forbid by the church.” 
cc think,” ſaid Novini, * there was no 


room for apprehenſion on that account.“ 
e Oh, yes, Signore. He minded phi- 


loſophy and the ſtars far more than religion 
and the ſaints. Why 1 ſaw him once ttep 


on the head of Saint Michael, to reach one 


| of his heatheniſh books from the ſhelf. I 


never mentioned that, or he might have 


been expelled, which would have been a 


great pity, for he was a good man, and 
gave more to the . poor than any of his 
brethren.” 


« Proceed with _ ſtory,” ſaid the | 


count. 


do not require any thing unlawful. I have 
juſt been reading an account of the diffe- 


rent capacities of animals for enduring ab- 
ſtinence from food. I find that a cat can 
live thirty days, and a dog ſomewhat leſs, 
but I wiſh to know how long a man can 
Tetain life without ſuſtenance. I think you 


may be of ſervice to me in this caſe.”-— 
Obſerving me rather alarmed, he added, 
© Your mind, Tomaſo, will doubtleſs be. 
better 


« Yes Signore.” Cc Oh,” faid "I 4 1 
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better adapted for the reception of know- 


ledge when abſtinence ſhall have reduced 
that clod, your body, to philoſophical di- 
menſions. That the dregs and droſs of 

matter may be purged away, and the mo- 
tions of the foul become more unconfined, 
are the true reaſons of the faſts ordained by 


the church. What improves religion, can- 
not, ſurely, retard philoſophy. To demon- 


ſtrate the poſſibility of this, is the chief end 


oi the experiment. I do not mean to let 


you expire, but will aſſuredly ſtep in at the 
critical moment to Nature's aſſiſtance. 
But,“ ſaid I, „if the critical moment 


ſhould come when you are aſleep, or at 


your devotions, or reading your ancients,, 


or poring at the heavenly planets, you may 


be too late a- coming. If I be too late, 
replied he, you will ſtill have the comfort 
of dying in the cauſe of philoſophy. As, 


however, you are not ſo ardent in the pur- 


ſuit of knowledge as T once thought, 1 ſhall 


gradually proceed with my experiment. 
Your ficſt faſt ſhall continue only for one 
day, your ſecond for two, and ſo on, until I, 


can eafily-infer the critical moment's arri- 


val, and witneſs the progrethve din of 
your clouded intellect. 4 


« So, 
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“ So, Signore, as he had been very kind to 


me, and as I wiſhed my mind purified, I, at 
length, agreed to his propoſals. That ſame 
night, he led me to a ſmall room at ſome 


diſtance from the convent, locked me in, 


and went away. The firſt faſt paſſed off 
nicely, as J had eaten a hearty ſupper, and 
had often done as much for the ſaints. Be- 
fore the faſt of two days commenced, I ſtole 
into my maſter's ſtudy, and tore out a leaf 


of a large outlandiſh book, determining if, 


at the expiration of two days, when the fa- 
culties of my ſoul ought to be refined and 


piercing, I ſhould be unable to read the 
learned lingo, that I would not conſent to 
be locked up a third time.” 

« Well, Signore, I was again conduct- 


ed to the ſame room. My maſter, ſuſpect- 


ing I had concealed ſome proviſions, ſearch- 


ed my pockets; happily, the leaf which had 
hid in my boſom, eſcaped him. During 


the ſecond day, I looked at the ancient lan- 
guage above a hundred times, but not un- 
derſtanding a ſyllable, I thought my maſter's 


plan a very bad one, and that it did not be- 


come a ſervant to ſtudy philoſophy, When 
he came in the evening, I ſaid that if faſting 


: | woe ing tan made a fool a philoſo- 


pher, 
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pher; perhaps fattening a lean philoſopher, 
like himſelf, would make him fooliſh again. 
« This,” faid I, will be a far pleaſanter me- 
thod of proving the truth of your conjec- 


tures.“ Ha, Tomalo,” ſaid he, «© that is a 


very good thought. We ſhall try that 


next. You never had ſuch an idea in your 
life. Your foul now begins to operate 


with greater freedom. I muſt not by lead, 
ing you to gluttony repreſs, her powerful 
exertions, He then looked at my tongue, 


aand felt my pulſe, noting down the ſymp- 


toms, as he called them, in a large book. 


he brought with him for that purpoſe. 


Tomaſo, ſaid he, where do you. feel 
any particular ſenſation ??—< My ſtomach.“ 


That is only natural, and becomes your 
ſituation. But do you not feel a kind of 
lightnefs, and airineſs, a foretaſte of ethereal 


being, as if you were more a- kin to ſpirik 
than. matrer ? Lon 
J do feel a lightneſs,” hid 1, © but not 
as if I was a ſpirit, becauſe my ftomach —* 
Still your ſtomach! For ſhame ! for 
ſhame ! Tomaſo, exert more philoſophy. 
I am glad, however, that you do. feel a 
lightneſs, becauſe that is always a forerun- 
ner of the purification of the ſoul,” IT 
Saying 
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Saying he would call again in the mor. 


ing, he, notwithſtanding all my remon- 


ſtrances, retired. As 585 as he was gone, 
F took out my learned leaf, and attempted 


to read it by the light which came in at a 
high window ; but although I made out the 
letters well enough, I could not underſtand 
what they were all about. 
convent bell rang. 
call the brethren to ſupper, my ſtomach be- 
; caine ſo vaphiloſophical that I tried to eſ- 
- cape, but found it impoſſible, the window 
being at the very top of the room, and even 
barred with iron. I ſhouted, bur the place 
was fo lonely no one heard me; and as for 


the ſaints, I knew not which to call upon; 


for though J was certain that Saint Roach 


was to be petitioned in the plague, Apollo- 


nia in the tooth-ach, and ſo on, yct I was 
ignorant what ſaint 'took care of a hungry 
belly. At laſt, Signore, I thought the beſt 
way would be to decide it-by chance; fo l 


tore my outlandiſh writing into different 
fhaped pieces, and to each piece gave * 


name of a ſaint, reſolving, after I had mixed 


them together, that the firſt faint I drew. 
out ſhould be the patron of a hungry belly. 


The lot fell upon Saint Joſeph, and I pray- 
4 24 | | ed 


Shortly after the 
Imagining it was to 
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ed to him wich all my might. But all was 
in vain. At length I became ſo exhauſted 
with ſhouting and climbing, ſtamping and 
praying, that I fell aſleep, ' I was dreaming 
of being at a fine feaſt in the refectory, 
when a loud noiſe. t above my head awaken- x: 
ed me,” life ; is 
Their ien at Lorne here inter- 
rupting the narrative; we ſhall embrace 
the opportunity of bringing our readers to 
a better acquaintance with Tomaſo. 


a 


— 


CHAP. XI. 


e of leſs n 11 capriees. T 
© - 
Curious, not <$nowing, not exact but nice; 
Lap or ms Jhort ideas; and offends in arts 
(4s maſt in in manners rs) by « a love to parts. | 
4 Faith, Cope, al fee made to be di ;ſputed. 
Porz. 


1 the burſery of ſo many, heroes, 

Poets, and philoſophers, had alſo the glory 

of giving birth to Tomaſo Grimaldi. His 

Parents dying in his infancy, the care of his 
nurture and education devolved upon his 
uncle at Ferrara, who was in every ſenſe of 
ns the 
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the word, a poor painter, and who thought 
Tomaſo a heavy incumbrance. Here he 
ſpent his boyiſh years, and endured with 
great fortitude every hardſhip incident to his 
dependent ſituation, until he had the good 
fortune to attract the notice of Muller, the 
celebrated German philoſopher, then ſtudy- 
ing Greek at Ferrara. He received the 
lively lad into his fervice, and, when invited 
to Rome by Pope Sixtus the fourth, to re- 
gulate the Roman Kalendar, reſtored poor 
Tomaſo to his native City. * 
Obſerving the great deference and re- 
ſpect paid to his maſter, he wiſhed to be- 
come a philoſopher alſo, but not Ake 
fufficient time, patience, or knowledge g 
letters, his ill-judged and random effph 
were attended with very little ſucceſm.-- 
His youth, reſpectful attention, and parti- | 
cularly, his alacrity in obeying the literati, 
who often aſſembled in his maſter's ſtudy, 
made him a great favourite, and, in conſe- 
quence, he was ſeldom excluded from their 
ſcientifical diſputes. With ſuch opportuni- 
ties and a ſurpriſing memory, he inſenſibly 
acquired an extenſive acquaintance with 
the abſtruſe terms of various ſciences, 
n he very * retailed to bis aſſo- 
_ clates ; 
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ciates; their marks of admiration: at his 


> pidly advancing in the road to philoſophy. 
Z Unfortunately, from liſtening ſo frequently 
4 1 to their philoſophical harangues, where no- 
ting was advanced without proof, or, at 


ry occurrence, however ſimple or common, 


an anſwer could not readily be aſſigned. 


without obtaining them, he could not paſs 
the philoſophical gates, and firmly believed 
that his ignorance, in that reſpect, was the 
chief reaſon of himſelf being laughed at, 
and his maſter admired. Although thus pre- 


ee nces, he was very liberal of his perſonal 


forming ſuch ſervices as he was informed 
would be of utility to philoſophy. Of this, 
his faſting was a memorable example, and 
he had mounted the career of mount Ve- 
ſuvius for ſpecimens of ſulphur, entered the 


Phitis WAS as enden to man as to beaſts, 
| and 


learning cauſed him to believe he was ra- 


7 teaft, its ſemblance; he was gradually infect- 
and plumed himſelf on his ſuperiority when 


Hearing Latin and Greek ſtyled the keys 
of ſcience, he ſometimes apprehended that, 


vented from gratifying his thirſt for the ſci- 
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exertions, and of undaunted courage in per- 
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grotto del Cane, to prove whether its me- 
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a 


and ſwallowed a doſe of- Turkiſh opium, 


that he might a gary: its Og 
effects. 


While thus advancing in henna, his 


maſter, ſhortly after accepting the invita- 
tion of Sixtus, expired. As Tomaſo had 


ſerved him vith great fidelity, he recom- 


mended him, with his dying breath, to the 


protection of Father Paul, a Neapolitan 
prieſt, who had viſited Rome on purpoſe to 


converſe with the celebrated German. To- 


maſo having been often concerned at his 


maſter's indifference to the ſaints, looked 


forward, without pain, to the ſervice of 


Father Paul, in whom religion and philo- 
ſophy would probably be united. In fact, 


from obſerving the wonderful automatons 


of his late maſter perform actions apparently | 


the reſult of ſuperior intelligence, and being 
ſwayed by the ridiculous notions of the 
times, he had been ſometimes inclined to 


believe that theſe effects of mechanical in- 
genuity owed their origin t to the ee 


e of farcery,* 


* Moller | is ſata to hive made an artificial fly, which, caking 


its flight from his hand, would fly round the room, and at laſt, 
as if weary, return to its maſter : alſo an eagle, which, on the f 


emperor's approach to N row bag; be fent out high in ur air 


- Tomaſo 
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Tomaſo now ſpent his time in a very 
agreeable manner, as Father Paul, believ- 
ing that his retentive memory of what had 

paſſed at Rome might furniſh him with ma- 
ny valuable hints in his ſcientifical purſuits, 
admitted him to every experiment, and in- 
dulged him with greater freedom of diſ- 
courſe. FHlis maſter's apparent indifference 
for his religious duties gave Tomaſo, how- 
ever, ſome uneaſineſs, and would probably 
have blaſted in the bud that affection with 
which he afterwards regarded him, had not 
his numerous acts of ſecret benevolence con- 
vinced him he was no conjurer. The lit- 
tle knowledge he had acquired in the courſe 
of his ſervices, ſometimes ſtaggered even 
bis own faith in a few myſterious articles of 
the Romiſh creed. The automatons of 
Muller had alſo the baneful effect of cauſ- 
ing him to ſuſpect that Balaam's aſs, Aa- 
ron's ſerpentizing rod, and even Jonah's 
whale, were of ſimilar conſtruction!! To 
his confeſſor he ventured to unboſom him- 
ſelt, hg that his faith would have been 
much 


to meet him, and that it 1 him to the gates of the. 

city This account is doubtleſs very much exaggerated, yet the. 

artiſt's fill muſt have been of no common ſort to give riſe io. 
ch reports, 
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much ſtronger had he ſeen the miracles 
with his own eyes. The holy father ſtarted 
back in aſtoniſhment. 
ce Oh, my ſon,” ſaid he, croffing him- 
ſelf, « the evil one is buſy with thee. The 
devil, like a roaring lion, is always ſceking 
whom he may devour. Faith, implicit 
faith, is the very eſſence and marrow of 
religion; but, had you ſeen the miracles, 
your belief could not have been ſo merito- 
rious. Can that faith be called bold or no; 
ble which requires the evidence of the car-= 
nal ſenſes? And will not your belief gain 
more favour in the fight of Heaven, the 
-greater oppoſition there ſhall be between 
your faith and your reaſon? You ought 
to be thankful to the Bleſſed Virgin for hav- 
ing given you this opportunity of proving 
the extent of your faith, and [ exhort you, 
"nay, command you, on pain of excommu- 
* nication, to believe with all your ſtrength, 
in ſpite of every ſtumbling-block which 
Satan may place in your road to Paradiſe, 
All the ſaints have been tempted, and re- 
member, my ſon, there can be no triumph 
without a conteſt.” 
© Happily for Tomaſo, this Kuffcienty 
ſatisfied his 2 and lulled his ſuſpi- 
| 12 5 cions, 


* 
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ciens, or che fword of St. Peter would 
have ſoon terminated his philoſaphical ca- 
reer. He continued with Father Paul till 
he died. Nothing memorable occurred af- 
3 ter that event, till he met with che. count di 
Novini. 0 
Tue following mornin 8  Noviai, after 
"® diſpatching a letter to Maddalena, —_ 
7 menced his journey to Otranto. Toma 
w bo now thought himſelf very couſforta- 
Pup ſettled, followed on horſeback. From 
> Afeveral parties on the road, they learned 
that Otranto had, for ſome days, been 
clofely blockaded, and ſoon afterwards met 
ſeveral open carriages laden with ſoldiers 
of the Chriſtian army, who had been 
wounded in a deſperate ſally of the war- 
like Muſſulmen. The count was greatly 
ſhocked at the miſerable appearance of the 
- fuffering wretches, many of whom were 
ſo dreadfully disfigured as ſcarcely to re- 
tain the form of humanity. The implor- 
ing eye raiſed to Heaven in filent miſery, 
and the bitter groans extorted by a ſudden 
pang, brought forcibly to his recollection 
the kind warning of his friend Vignolo, 
and he felrt chat his Prin enterprize might 
i REIT involve 


7 
nn 
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involve himſelf in ſimilar calamities. At ® 
that moment he could have wiſhed IM 
: 


«& — For a lodge in ſome vaſt wilderneſs, 
155 | Some boundleſs contiguity of ſhade, | 
1 ä Where rumour of oppreſſion and deceit, | - wh 
| Of uaſucceſsful and ſucc eſsful Mars 8 . 8 
| Might never reach him more.? ä 8 
= 4: VPP 0 


b having 3 bis heart, he 

0 beſtowed a eee e ſum to relieve the 

wants of his diſtreſſed countrymen. _ His 
1 example was followed by I omaſo's ſcanty 

1 4 offering, which confirmed him in the good 
i ; opinion of his maſter. For ſome time No- 

il E vin rode on in total ſilence, reflecting on 

the chances of warfare, his cool return to 
Maddale na's glowing affection, and his mis- 

fortune in not having an heir. As Toma- 
ſo knew, from experience, how apt philo- 
ſophers are to be angry when the chain of 
their reaſoning is ſuddenly broken, he dared 
not interrupt his protound medication, tho 

| he longed to inquire what, kind of. experi- 
ments could be made on ſwords and cannon- 

balls. Determining not to be the firſt to break 

| _ * Mence and being averſe from iche neſs, 

| he pulled out of his pocket a paſty, which 
| 

| 


he had procured at Levorano, and was ſoon 
involved 


both Greek and Latin.— 
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"A OT in as deep reſearches as his maſter. 


- Fi raptured with the pleaſing compoſition, 


and finding the ſubject ſuited to his taſte, 
he entered with great carneſtneſs upon his 


taſk, and in ſpite of a few obſtacles, made 
a rapid progreſs in his ſtudy. The beauty 
of the country, and the abſence of the 


wounded ſoldiers, having reſtored Novini's 


vwonted vivacity, he turned about to To- 
maſo, who was LEY his ana lyſi 


"_ ſaid, 1 3 © £25241 531 
ito: are you {6 bully e 


th ? Trying an-experiment, 1 ſuppoſe ?” 


e Fes, Signore, replied Tomaſo, ſmi- 
ling ſignificantly. Thinking this a fit op- 
portunity to inquire about ſwords and can- 


non-balls, he was proceeding to ſatisfy his 


curioſity, when Novini, reminded by the 


paſty of the ſtory which had amuſed him 

the day before, deſired Tomaſo to recom- 
mence his faſting, as ſoon as be bad W 
cluded his eating, experiment, 


Ves, Signore, and you will find, hy. 


Cath done, thar, for once, I argued 


better than my maſter, though he knew 
Lou may re- 
member, Signore, that I was awakened by 


a loud noiſe. Looking up I faw Jerome, 


777 50 nn 


h 220 5 ' COUNT Di NOVINT. 

dee gardener of the convent, at: The high 
window. © Tomaſo, Tomaſo,” ioried he, 
if vat are you about there? Oh, good 
| Jerome, ſaid I, I am almoſt Knrviog, - I 


| have eaten nothing ſince Monday. Poor 
0 3 | fellow! replied he, and off he flew, but 
ik Jon returned with a loaf and a bunch of 


| tried grapes, which he threw down at my 
' feet. I inſtantly ſeized them, and never 
|| thought of maſter, or philoſophy, or the 


;  - ſeven ſciences, till I had devoured the 
1 


whole; when, knowing the experiment was 
ſpoiled, I began to be afraid of the conſe- 
. quences. I entreated Jerome to help me 
li out, but he ſaid that was impoſſible, as the 
1 door was very ſtrong, and my maſter had 
h he key. Ino told him the reaſon of my 
| donfinement, and inquired by What means 
the had diſeovered me. * Not finding you 
| in the garden for theſe two days paſt, fail 
be, I ſuſpected you were employed about 
ſome nonſenſe of the pbiloſapher's; ;andwhen 
the porter informed me that Father Paul 
went Out after veſpers, with a large book 
Vvuder is arm, T reſolved to watch his foot- 
ſmteps“ He alfd faid, (for Jerome has no 
| dove for the feven Teiences) that 1 was as 
_— fool as yl matter * ſuffering -my- 
| * 


. 


POLIO 
— 
— 


| 
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ſelf to be locked up for fuchi/purpoſes, and 
that he thought I had had more regard for 
my precious ſoul than to faſt two days for 
an experiment, when one day was ſuffici- 
ent for the beſt ſaint in the kalendar. He 
then contrived to lower dow a flaſk of wine, 
and went away, ſaying, if I was not ſet at 
hberty in the morning; ks ſhould ei ber re- 
peat his viſfr, or complain to the Su deri 


of ſuch unchri tian practices. 


- Believing my maſter would not return 


until the morning, 1 again laid myie f do 


to ſleep. Wiſhing, however, to examine 
me in my dormant ſtate, as he called it, 


Paul came in ſoftly, and. perceiving the 
flaſk and a few crumbs of Tn e n 


through exceſs of paffion. | 
; How's this? "cried Fay in à voice 


| which ſet me a trembling from head'to foot. | 


was hungry,” fold I, © and prayed to 
the ſaints, and Je we ane came 


8 


= tempted me with - N 
No more, T omaſo. Ie bbb it is. 


By your folly is my time waſted, and the 
fineſt experiment defeated. © I thought, 


from my friend Muller's recommendation, 


that you were of a more pure, refined, phi- 


loſophical nature, than to permit the low 


* 


1 1 grovelling | 
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grovelling impulſe of. animal appetite to 
overcome you in this manner. How great 


would now have been your triumph, had 


you reſiſted Jerome's temptations. But E 
know how to puniſh you. 
a No puniſhment, maſter,” faid I, bes 
ing to argue the matter with him. I have 


oſten heard you ſay, that involuntary errors 


ought always to be pardoned, and that Na- 
ture could not well be reſiſted. Now Tl 


maintain that it is more natural for a hun- 


gry perſon to eat a loaf than to throw! it 


away. As for the triumph you talk about, 


I am certain I never could triumph while 
my ſtomach was in deſpair.” We 
© Your ſtomach ! Ah, that is your ruin. 


But the puniſhment of your gluttony ſhall. 
not be corporeal. I intended to mention 
your efforts for the advancement of know- 


ledge, to. the philoſophers of Rome, Piſa, 


and F *Jorence,, who would undoubtedly have ; 
"recorded your name with honour i in their 


immortal works. Of this glory you ſhall 
now be depriyed. Ves, Tomaſo, that loaf 
and that flaſk have prevented.) you from ob- 
taining immortality. Jerome, inſtead of 
being a friend, has e Jour, greateſt 
enemy. 


1 


90 Why, | 


4 
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0 Why,” inquired” I, « ſhould the loaf 


F 


and wine. have triumphed over me? 
For you muſt know, Signore, | always wiſh 


to know the reaſon, the rationale, as my 


German.maſter uled to call ie, of every 
thing. 

1 Your bini inclinations are the rea- 
fon, faid Paul. | AE 

"20008 But want to know the Walde of wy 
Having ſuch ſwiniſh inclinations.” 


That is obvious enough, Tomaſo. It 
is becauſe you are compounded of - 8 5 


atoms which generate ſwiniſh appetites.“ 
e But Why, repeated I, © was 1 com- 
pounded of ſuch atoms? 

© Go, go,' cried he ipal c you 
alle Hueſtions which no mortal can anſwer: 


You are a blockhead, and will never be 2 


philoſopher.” 


0 Vet, I think, Signore, I was at laſt too 


many for him; and I warrant, when J have 


: learned Greek and Latin [ ſhall ſoon be a 


| a = 


e there can be no doubt,” ſaid 
Novini, highly amuſed by his odd ſimpli- 
city. „ think, T WN you have a great 


; genius for * 
1 e ce Oh, 


* 


— 
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| TG i Oh, yes, Signore; L have a genius ſure 
= ©}: enough, and you will find me of great fer- 
i vice to you when you begin your experi- 
0 ments on {words and camon- balls. But I 
Ii ſhould ke toknow how you intend to make 
them, and whether __ will be of much 
1 ſervice to philoſophy.” 
Wi | Till now, the count had not once 3 
1 of his i intimation to Tomaſo, and was fome- | 
. what puzzled in what manner to ſatisfy. his 
0 curioſity. Being, however, of ready inven- 
0 tion, he at length replied : 
9 « Doubtleſs, you have Dn that _ 
li Turks believe a buckler, lined with the 
ith ſkin of a chriſtian, to be abſolutely ; imper- 
N vious to any weapon, be ite ver ſo keen.“ It is 
0 ſaid, many of our foes have provided them- 
ſelves with ſuch powerful means of defence. - 
Neu w I intend to aſcertain by a ſeries of ex- 
| I 1 periments, ſecundum artem, the truth of this 
opinion, and alſo whether the ſkin of an 
* unbeliever may not be of ſimilar efficacy 
i for the preſervation of a true believer. | 
| ik | * In the palace Caprea, at ole, th a | Gallery orna- 
th | : mented with Turkiſh ſpoils, among which are bucklers hed 
0 wiuo.ith human ſkin, dreſſed like leather, taken from the backs 
if j of Chriſtian priſoners, It is eſtecmed to be a particular ſecu- | 
5 4 rity in nn, 5 
| - MiulLux* Letters from [taly, Vol, II. 
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Should the trial anſwer” my expectations, 
it wilt: be of effential he to ſcience.” 
E Prove it, Signore. Let me have the 
rationale, and the mee Pore and | 
the ſyllogiſms.”. © 122 306 ee 
« will,“ laid the: cout; fendling: at PP 
vehemence. As on this converſation might 
depend his future influence over his diſ- 
puting domeſtic, he now determined, by a 
hoſt of learned terms, to inſpire a due re- 

verence for his philoſophical powers. 
„ Firſt, by way of pelitto principii, 

do you, Tomaſo, allow W to be ee 
* philoſophy?ꝰ 8 2 
.« Yes, Signore.” Ca tagg | 7 
.« Then, thus I proceed to the argumen- 
zum ad ignorantiam, and draw up my pre- 
dicable in a manner at once ſyllogiſtical, 
analogical, and dialogical. Primo, Life 
is neceſſary to philoſophy, there's my mi- 
nor; Secundo, My experiment may ſave 
life, there's my major; ergo, Its ten- 
dency | is favourable to philoſophy, there's 
my concluſum. Quod erat demonſtrandun. 
Ignorance being ever the parent of 
childiſh admiration, Tomaſo now believed 
his preſent maſter to be no wiſe inferior to 
Muller, or F ather Paul, or even the ſeven. 
K 5 . 
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wiſe men of Greece. He, however, under- 


i ſtood ſo much of his reaſoning as to reply: 


To be ſure, Signore, it is plain enough 


Death knocks, philoſophy. on the head, but 


ſoldiers are not philoſophers, ſo faving their 
gin cannot aſſiſt philoſophy.” 


A very aeute remark !“ aid Novini: 
8 Yer, Tomaſo, had you reflected on the 


part of the univerſe, are it is re 


our power to aſcertain what effects the mere 


change of poſition in one ſingle atom may 
produce, it would perhaps have been ſpared. 


| Who can affirm that the progeny of a com- 
mon ſoldier might not have been diſtin- 


guiſhed for arafoues: reſearch, elegant diſ- 
quiſition, and become maſter of the arca- 
num natura! For example When you 


have learned Greek and Latin, you may 
be as great a philoſopher as Father Paul. 
but had the mam who married your mother, 
been Silles: in hate ere van were ain 


WL 1 chould not now be an 5 affine OY 


loſopher,” interrupted Tomaſo, | pleaſed 
with his maſter's compliment, convinced 
of. the utility of the deſign, and eager to 


poſſes an impenetrable buckler. 


CHAP. 


5 4 
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CHAP. XII. 


| Where i is now jour hs ? a ſpefire—a body with. 
out li ife, that feebly crawls the earth, the feof of all | 


| N behold him. 
SCHILLER. 


Tor following evening, about ſunſet, 
our travellers came within view of the an- 
cient city of Otranto, ſurrounded by all the 
ſplendid pomp of war. As Novini glanced 
over the tented field, where the ſoldiers were 


Preparing their evening repaſt, ſome join-- 


ing in the mazy dance, unmindful of to- 
morrow, others, in whoſe & ſettled looks 
defiance lowered,” furbiſhing their arms 


or ſkirting the camp with wary vigilance, 
he felt himſelf unuſually intereſted," nor 


once thought of the dangers of war. 
Turning to the ſouth, the ſparkling ſea met 
his admiring gaze, where lay, in proud ma- 
jeſty, the fleets of Rome and Genoa, their par- 

ty- coloured enſigns quivering inthe breeze. 
But what more particularly delighted him, 
becauſe a ſtill more novel pectacle, were 
the ſoldiers of Mahomet pacing the ram- 
parts of Otranto. Their leaders he fancied 


= wie couid tne as the ſun glanced on 
their 


* often n his * by all the ſeven 
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their long beards and ſnow-white turbans. 5 
The indiſtinctneſs of the objects perhaps Mt 
afforded more - pleaſure than a nearer 1 
view would have done, as it gave his lively 
fancy full ſcope to arrange the « pomp anꝗd 
circumſtance” of an Infidel garriſon, with- = 
out one diſguſting feature to leſſen his ſatis- kW, 
faction. The martial muſic of the Chriſ. 
tian army rouſing him from his contempla- 
tion, he haſtened to the general and offered 
his ſervices, which, on the knowledge of 
his rank and family, were gladly accepted, 
and he was ſoon appointed to a poſt of con- 
ſiderable importance. Among his brother 
officers were ſeveral of his licentious com- 
panions, with whom he renewed his ac- 
quaintance.. In the diflipated gaiety, and 
Intereſting ſituations of a camp, he ſeldom 
thought of the affectionate Maddalena, who 
was conſuming her youthful days in ſorrow 
for his abſence, and enen for his 
ſafety. 5 
Meantime, Tomaſo, who 1 diſ- 

tinguiſhed himſelf by his fidelity and cou- 
rage, was far more anxious for a ſueceſsful. 
iſſue to the grand flaying experiment, than 
to the operations of the beſiegers. He 


/ 


ſciences 
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ſciences, to execute his laudable deſign; but 
by various arguments to delay its executi- 

on, and at the ſame bin to n _ ms 
of pen aliva, % | 

' You, Tomaſo,” ah * cc think 

it ee caſy to line a ſhield with the 
ſkin of an Infidel ſoldier; but, unleſs he be 
a true bona fide Mahometan, the experiment 
will not have a fair trial. Of this mate tial 
point, we cannot, as yet, be certain, as the 
garriſon, I underſtand, is, in part, com- 
poſed of Greeks, Renegados, and even G 
ebres. If we could procure a dead lam 5 
L would try the experiment directly? 
„ Tomalo, by this time, entertained ſo 

high an opinion of his maſter, that he re- 
mained fatisfied with this reaſoning. That 
an Infidel prieft might ſoon bite the duſt, 
was. his conſtant, with: during a ſkirmiſhe 
Fortune ſeemed. to. hearken to his prayer. 
The Chriſtian camp was ſoon. afterwards. 
alarmed about, midnight by a deſperate ſally 
from che city. For ſome time all was con: 
fuſion and diimay, and many a brave Chriſ- 
tian ſank beneath the ſabres of the Infidels, 
who, trained under the banners of Maho 
met the eber of Contaninople, were 


: . 
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ſuperior in military {kill to their opponents. 
They were: now headed by one of their 
Imams, who, either deceived himſelf, or 
knowing the prodigious efforts of enthuſi- 
aſm, declared that their prophet had pro- 
miſed, ere the morning appeared, to deliver 
the uncircumciſed idolaters into their hands. 
This inſpired leader was diſtinguiſhed 
equally by his deſperate valour, and his ſin- 
gular appearance. He was clad in white 
woollen, which totally concealed: his ar- 
mour, and mounted on a black ſteed, ap- 
N participating in his rider's enthuſi- 
aſm. His arms were bare. In his left, he 
Poiſed an enormous buckler ; his right di- 
rected aflaming ſeymetar with dreadful ef- 
fect on thoſe. WhO dared ſingly to oppoſe 
him: Novini, now familiarized to danger 
and deſirous of ſignalizing himſelf, haſtened 
to check his deadly progreſs, cloſely fol- 
lowed by Femaſo, 2 205 e ex- 
OY" i e 
No is the time cſi the experiment. 
Hes a true Mahometan, and his buckler 
is ſword-proof. Oh, Holy Virgin! ſtrength- 
en my maſter's arm, that his ſkin _y pro- 
nd true zan 2 | 
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. The moon, m threw: her trembling 
rays acroſs the fatal field. Fhe valiant Turk 
waited not for Novini's approach, but fle- 
to the attack ſcattering: death as he went. 
The combatants approached. Their faul. 
chiong were upraiſed, but) ere the mighty 
ſtroke Was, gixen, the daring Infidel fell from 


ö his horſe, mortally wounded by a muſquet | 
' ſhot 1 in the breaſt. Imagining bimſclf de- | 
prived of a glorious victory; the count: re- 


gretted the fatab ſtroke; not fo Tomaſo, 
who, aſſured of his maſter's ſafety, joyfully 
haſtened to ſecure the ihvulnerable buckler, 
and to examine the Imam's ſkin for the. 
noble experiment. Diſpirited by the death 


of their leader, the Turks enn en 
* LE OE WISE 1 ee ee 
« Oh, Signor faid Tomaſo, on en- 
10 the camp, chat ſturdy champion, 
ia the white doublet, muſt be a true bona: 
de Infidel, and, I think, we cannot have a 
better ſkin for our bucklens: 217 245480, 588 
« Tam of your opinion, Tonner To- 
morrom morning, if can obtain permiſa 
lion of the duke, and we can haue every 
thing in readineſs, we ſhall begin our ſcien- 
tifical operations. When you have lined- 
ar nen, you ſhall place it before your 
breaſt, 
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| | breaſt, FEY you! are. a true Chriſtian, 
and one of your bee ſhall fire his 
trombone againſt it... 
Say ing this, 066 to reft; leaving 
Tomaſo much ſtartlecꝭ at this addreſs. He 
ll now thought the experiment could not be 
very ſerviceable to Philoſophy, ſince it 
| - _ - might prevent him from ever weden the 
learned languages. fr >; . n 9 11 
„ Ha! ſaid he, %: 14 L don t take care, 
this may be more ddngerdus to my poor 
ſtomach than even à two day's faſting.” 
Uneaſy at this idea,; he determined to 
have full proof of the ſhield's impenetrabi- 
lity, ere he truſted to it for his ſtomach's 
pPreſervation. But from this trial he was 
prevented by the diſaſtrous events of that 
day, which ſavetd the valiant Imam's car- 
- Caſe from the fate of Marſyas. Several 
movements of the garriſon giving reaſon to 
ſuſpect that the enemy, undaunted by their 
il late check, would renew their attack the 
fl following night, the watch was doubled, 


— — — oh.” - 
— — 


— 


— 
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ii and Novini ſent out to reconnoitte the | 
ij fortifications. By this time a eamp-life had 
loſt much of its novelty. Deſirous of ſpee- 
dily terminating the ſiege, he approached 
nearer chan prudence might warrant, to ob- 
0 | F ſerve 


— 


ſerve whether an aſſault was yet ore 
ble. Though repeatedly warned by-his 
faithful Tomaſo that he, as yet, poſſeſſed 

not an in vulnerable buckler, he did note at- 

tend to his danger until one of his follow -œ— 
ers was killed cloſe beſide him. He was 

haſtily retreating when a muſquet - ball en- 


tered the lower part of his back, and he ſell | 
without ſenſe or motion. Tomaſo gave a | 
þ 


loud cry of horror. Summoning aſliftance, - 4 
he had his maſter conveyed to his tent. | 
Lamenting the loſs himſelf, his country, 


3 — — — a4 Pave ee > (7 , 


and philoſophy would ſuſtain by his death. 
he ran to the duke of Calabria, bluntly in: | 
formed him of his maſter's misfortune, and b 


deſired him, cc if he had the leaſt love for a 1 ö 


valiant officer, or the ſeven ſciences, to 5 
ſend his own: ſurgeon to the aſſiſtance of the | 
count di Novini.” The duke, attended 


by his ſurgeon, quickly. followed the diſ- 5 


tistęd domeſſſ e.. #6 ee wide 
The ſurgeon, after examining: the 2" 
dune declared that the vertebræ were in- A 


jured, and that, ſhould the ſpinalis medulla 
be, as he feared, divided, he was paſt all 
human ſkill. A heavy groan from his pa- 


tient Wen life to 55 my Wh and 
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revived che oog . we his faithful 


re 2 N e 


Preated LARS Sat care and Mode ges 


provide with the beſt-profeſſional fkill that 
age afforded, he el awoke to recol- 


lection, but his intellectual powers ſeemed 
not to retain their wonted energy, probably 
owing to the intimate conaeRion ſubſiſting 


between the injured part and the ſeat of 
reaſoning.. His eyes, lately flaſhing the liv- 


ing fire of genius, varying with every emo- 
tion of his cheerful: vigorous imagination, 


now expreſſed» the utmoſt” de lpondency. 
Dark melancholy had expelled that magic 


ſmile, that air of perfect enjoyment, which 


could have charmed even indifference it- 
ſelf. Poor Tomaſo endeavoured” to rouſe 


him from this apathy by a recital of his for- 


mer adventurous experiments, but in vain. 
Diſſatisfied with every thing around him, 
and deſirous of procuring Maddalena's for- 
give neſs, he intreated to be inſtantly con- 


veyed to the reſidence of his family. 1 5 


vain were the dangers incident to ſuch a 
long journey, undertaken in that Atuacion, 
and the approaching»downfall of Otranto, 
pointed out to him; neither fear nor curi- 


oſity had now any influence over him. His 


ardent 


At 


9 
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ardent ſpirit was extinct, and every deſire 


& abſorbed in that of rejoining his ne 
bome. His requeſt was, at/iength, 
4 plied with. Being placed in a litter, at- 
tended by honeſt Tomaſo, he reviſited thoſe 
ſcenes which lately rofe to his view gilded 


with every charm health and a brilliant 


imagination could ſupply; but now, crea- 
tion appeared a deſart, without one attrac- 


tive NEL His 8 n a an 


main e days at Kaba till he acquirs. 8 


ed ſufficient ſtrength to proceed to the next. 


Butfor Tomaſo's affectionate ſolicitude, he 


might have periſhed. After an abſence. of 


eight months, he again beheld the loſty tur- 


rets of the caſtle, but with far different 


emotions. Maddalena, who had been in- 
formed of his fatal diſaſten only a ſhort time 


5 before reneiued him at the gates. Their 
meeting was highly affecting, and drew tears: 
from nie philoſophical domeſtic. - , Witneſf. 
iog the dewaſtations, made in that form 


vechich had engaged ber youthful fancy, the 


keeneſt ſorrow rent her boſom, and. ſne 


baag over him in Ipeechleſs agony. No- 
AR vids exclamation of F e N T7 
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r peace: to his troubled ſoul. 
dear Pietro; do not deſpo 
Heaven has yet bleflings in ſtore for us. 
Behold,” added ſhe, taking a lovely infant 
from her attendant, & bebokd your daugh- 
ter,” £4 3 i Fr OY do Ty | Weg TOTES {i 
** My daughter mw faintly repeated No- 
the ſmiling babe to his 
breaſt, imprinted on its lips a father's kiss. 
ſenſation did not, 
however, wholly fuppreſs his regret that he 
bad not obtained a fon. It was this, and 
the apprehenſtors ot raiſing hopes which 
might be fatally diſappointed, which had 
induced Maddalena and her friends to con- 
ccal her pregnaney from the count. She 
had alſo hoped that a joyful ſurprize r 
have more influence over fachia mind as 
her rene ge than the re ſole of long ex- 
e eee l S116 leg N 
The anhopppuſttelioh Novini ſhed a 
gloom over the wholerhouſthold. - Even 
Beatrice, whochappened tobeabſent on his 
arrival; was ſo greatly affectedthar; for ſome 
weeks, ſhe was ' meapable of proceeding: 
with the-unparalleled adventures of the fair” 
Celia. Marco's only reſource on this oc- 
3 caſion 


oy 
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ä e; to whom 
prayed for the eee, mu  - . 
noble ſon i in- aw. Vignolo, With Fo. 1 


es N receivers... -_ | 


bg 


4 I + by”! 


x pong 5 dd the dark 
ſhades of melancholy fr his ſoul. E. 
raidings, no: pompous diſplay 
f Fri N in fo: warning him of 
his misfortune, no ſuggeſtion that it might 
be deemed 2 juq from Heaven, 
every ward was ſoo g, and the. glory he 
had acquired, the he might _- ... 
E-cgoy in the boſom of bis ly, depicted - 
with a glowing pencil. 
Though attended by 3 moſt ſkilful ſur- TT | 
geons of Iialy, it was long,ere he was der 
| clared out of imminent 8 


lower limbs became ſo paralytie, hat it Was 
not without much difficulty he could riſe 
from his ſeat without aſſiſtance 3 an office „ 
| which devolved upon Toma 


 mued, to inereaſe in his i b 
p 7 of - f 
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on, and ſoon ingratiated Himſelf with every 
member of the caſtle.” 0 Marco, indeed, 
his proofs and demonſtrations were nearby as 
offenſive as Be a atrice's romantic ſentiments 
and ſeldom a day paſt without a conteſt. 
"When unuſually depreſſed, Novini- would 
avid. all communication with bis family, 
andi ſecludin g himſelf in hischathber, ſpend 
the lonely Hour in repining at his inability 
to longer enjoy the diverſified appearances 
of nature, or the cheerful intercouſe of a J0- 
vial aſſemt ly. By indulgipg ſuch unavail- 
ing regret, he became gradually infected 
with a miſanthropical ſpirit, which he had | 
not vigour to reſiſt, - and which neither the | 
United endeavours of his friends, nor the 
Tmiles"of his Mera child, could : At all 
tires eee anne e 
Nor is this furprifing ; gs he he had 
once felt a kingdom too confined for bis 
verſatile purſuits, who had been daily ſoli- 
cited to a thouſand ſcenes of feſtivity, who 
Had ever been the center of attraction in the 
brilliant ball Om, the ſoul of conviviality, 
the powerful ſpring which gave additional 
velocity to the car of pleaſure, was now ne- 
ceſſitated to remain cooped upas it were in 
0 Ain "from the glance of his 
9285 ſummer 
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fummer companions, and even to count 1 ; 
the chimings of the convent bell for a te- 
lief from bis tormenting reffeckions. In- : 
telligence of any entertainment, ſplendid . 
enterprize, or new diſcovery, by remind- „ | 
ing him of what he was, ſharpened his'mis: - , 
fortunes, + Novelty had always been his fas 
vourite purſuit, and at preſent; when every 
day was but a gloomy image of the paſt; 
the briſk current of life ſettled into a ſtag- 1 
nant lake. At intervals, the ſad cantraſt ſo 
ſorcibly truck his morbid fancy, thar had 
not Religion interpoſed; and preſented tg ö 
his view the fears and hopes of another life, '| 
he would probably have ruſned unbidden 
into the preſence of his Maker. The change I 
in his character was in no point, perhaps, 
more apparent, than his requiring the regu- 
lar attendance of a confeſſor from the 
neighbouring Carthuſian convent, and his 
punctual obfervance of the ceremonies pre- 
ſcribed by the Romiſh church.“ When; | 
like che gaudy, inſect circling fromflower'to 
flower, he tried ever ſource of pleaſure, ſo 
intent was he on the preſent, that he ſeldom .Þ} 
thought of f uturity 3 but nowethat an un- | 
timely froſt had for ever baniſhed the bloſ- 
ſoms of ſpring, he grew more intereſted inn 


, ” ow _ 3 
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eee besces ie where, nl 
could 2 teviveds 0 hit Hoot to HA”: 
Sometimes, however, a ſpark of his for- 
mer energy would dart through the obſcur- 
ing gloom, and ſpread cheenſulneſs among 
all che inmates Gf his houſe. He would 
tkes paſs bours in attending to the — 
f bis Infant; and endeavour to affix 4 | 
meaning to every. incaherent ſound. or 
7 hey geſture. At ſuch times he was 
le of ovincing his .gratizude for 
care of this ſtill- affection nate 


Ioſophical reveriesof Tomaſo 1 lt 
„ Ab. Signare,” nee one day, 
* obſerving! bis maſter:in-better 4 than 
uſual, +5; 4 wiſh;,you would think of amuf- | 
ing and inſtructing yourſelf by ſome expe - 
riments. We have a nice time now for 


 aftroncmy; or aſtrology, _— -or an the 


 ſeven'{ciences'/put „ou did 5 "Y 
menue ue decent paßt 


heart l. Signore, you "ſhould have locked 
vourſelf up in your chamber, placed a 
piece of paper before vo, covered al 
aver en weer ene eee erankums, 
3:13 | 7 PN rangents 
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_ other people, our heads muſt alſo be 


It is, however, certainly far better to ſtudy in 


| honour gets better, you'll not £9 again to the 


* 
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rangdaes and your angles, and then ſtudied 

e till your head ached. "uh 
«Till my head ached, [Tomaſo i 2% OT 
e Yes, Signore, for both my maſters always 


: Ry, till their heads ached. Sometimes, 1 in- 


deed, Father Paul would fall aſleep over his 
ſc __—_— and his cubes, which was not unnatu- 
; for if we philoſophers. have more brains 


— 


heavier, and the heavier they are, the more 
apt to 1 as might ſoon be demonſtrated. 


a ſnug chamber, like this, with every thing 
comfortable about one, than in a field of battle 


Otranto. The former can, at moſt, give you 
only the head- ache, but the latter may leave 
you no head to ache. So 1 hope, when your 


wars to try experiments, left you ſhould loſe 
your perpendicular, and your ſoul fly off in a 
tangent, as my.maſter once ſaid, when Itum- 
bled head foremoſt down ſtairs.” _ 


14:08 Well,” ſaid Novini, faintly ſmiling, ec * ip | : 
| -think I ſhall follow your advice. Meantime, g 
| deſire. Beatrice to fend, me the Porn ſhe „ 

mentioned this morning,” „ ” 

1 e Signore; and away rript Toma- } 

ſo, whiſtling with all bis might. Almoſt en- - 


/ vying his cheerful 3 Novini liſtened 

to his rapid footſteps and lively notes, ſo ex- | 

| Pine a contented heart, when both, 
. . N & 7 9 
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be reached the bottom of the ſtirs, iddenly 


ceaſed. Curious to know'the treaſon; he made 


his way, although with ſome difficulty, to the 
föom-door, and obſerved Tomaſo ſeated' on 
the ſteps in a muſing poſture, his head leaning 


inſt the baluſtrades. "Hearing him mutter 
„Fes, it mult be 1o."By the Virgin! 4 greit 


ä 0 ery the \c6urit faid, i ves i ot e 


How W. Toto! Wer hae ye 


| diſcove fed! "va 75005 1214820, 053 an ae 


e Why, you! muſt Kb; Signore, 1 have 


| jo been counting the ſteps, anf ſound, upon 


very accurate calcuation, «thee are exaRtly 


Is „dei tier mate nor leg, 80, Signore, a 


thobght *h; dich Rtubk' me; "that "If ene half 
G0 Ben 7, 1; and che telt bf the family 


Woôdid Ve nd b ſs' than fifteen ſteps every time 


We cite up; Which would fave a great deal 
Vf fo ledther, yu à Conſiderable expenee, 


J ric Yervltits the rfrive” and trouble of clean- 
5 Un . em throughout the year.“ Herten t, 


Ho wo, 'omald : #4 TIT = E ap: 
cO J 'waſfet, bs « Win? erhonftrat 1 


wi ing, Primo, as Father ; Pau bed to 1 


ac his Proßofrions, there are 


Secu o, I'll 1 Gre en keße elch "tine" = 


n; and; "Howld"1 paſs 
Femes s day, Ul favs Rect 
Soße, ir you can tell 


or 
"Neko (we 
re Uaily. | 


0! 
7 ede cht f thfce Jindred and fixty-five 
7 tines ien frote, 18 find What's pro- 


— 


— 
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| digious ſaving Vere muſt be: in the , vi 
1 all your: feats... 
Prodigious indeed, replied! Novini, 


5 much entertained by his ſimplicity. <6 Why 
vou wilt faxe above one hundred aka 


Raf 93500057 e ee 


«. Oh the Vir in! one ande choufand 
\ ſtep ps fed by a le perſon! 2F With Fa; 
this Paul was How alive: Whats vaſt deal 
of cleanipg-and ſhoe- leather my 7 Mil 
ye in the family!” Tur e | 
hat, my good kellow, 1 ORs 
| Aobbk. Reflekt, chat the fewerthe ſteps? 

4 -itgerthey muft be, and the g FF 
tance beten them; ami that, by eee 
. — increaſed force and velocity; | 
would decay faſter than before.” 


„ don't know that, Signore. Prove i it, 
prove it. 4 will nene to nothing ſhort of de- 


monſtration ocdlar. Let two flights of ſteps 
be erected of che ſame hei gu, one with thirty, 
the other Witti fifteen, There: and T will prove, 
b 40 experiment, ien will wear io 
3 of iſhoes cs font I = 
- «c/Petthink dani. Tomala wheathe 
Ade weather-acrives.? L284 oy: £01 
e, that will Sig none, We haye 
plenty af time cfor all Kine of experiment 
natural cor artificial. Let me alone for ma- 
naging them. Stairs are not ſo dangerous as 
canron balls. Beſides, Signore, Lonce heard 
my old: rip. on. 1:8 mereicrea- 
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* 


ture of OR and: that Milo, one of your Gre- 

cian Roman gentry, by carrying a calf every 

day, was able to carry it when it became a 
bull. So we, maſter, by learning to do with 

half the number of ſteps, may at length do 

[ao any.—What : an immenſe e will 

n be!!“ 
is en could not 8 1 1 at x © rea- 
ſoning, but. thought preßt B to remind hin of 
| l bis errand. 

. Oh, Signore, that's true. 'Philoſoph 
has driven every thing out of my head. 12 
me help you back to your ſeat, and l bring 

vou the poems in a twinkling. Who kpows 
2 ut — nay give Tow! a hint or two PO, our 
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| oy 4 ancralion 
cares of his family, and the arguments of Vig- 
- nolo, who was now almoſt canſtantly his com- 
panion, the deſpondency of the count ſeemed 
daily to acquire ſtrength, and, at length, ſet- 
- tled into a kind of querulous hypochondriaſm. 
The moſt beautiful, regular, and ſubli me ob- 
jects, ſeen in an A point of view, ap- 
Pear deformed, n mean; ſo to his 
20 N | ee, 
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Peer but ſtill powerful, imagination, . 
every generous paſſion of the human breaſt, 
every endowment which raifes man above the 
_ brute creation, appeared more conducive to 
' miſery than happineſs. The moſt trifling cir- - 
cumſtance, even a gloomy day, oſten called 
forth a bitter philippic againſt che miferies of 
human exiſtence. 
e Alas t” would he exclaim, © how wrerch- 
ed is man! How fallacious the A on 
which natutaliſts have founded his uperiority! 
We are above quadrupeds, ſay they, becauſe 
we walk erect and face the Heavens; bur i 18 
our pace more ſwift or more ſecure? We are 
above the claſs of fiſh, for we breathe through! 
longs; but, in return, are not the finny brood 
freed from pulmonary 1 ? We are 
A adds the ſhort ſighted p hiloſopher, above 
the numerous tribes of inſects, becaufe no 
red blood circulates in their bodies. Painful 
and dangerous ſuperiori ty! which ſpreads con- 
tagion through every part of the human 
frame. Happy inſects] ye need not the lance 
of the ſurgeon, nor have cauſe to tremble leſt 
ve burſt a blood-vefſe] 1177 

As if real misfortunes were not ſufficient, he 
Was often diſtreſſed becauſe Heaven had not 
bleſſed bim with a ſon to inherit his name and 
eſtate. . 8 

Meantime, Maio? tough the felicity of 
an alliance with nobility had. not equalled his 
eres done was ſtill very far from unhappi- 


— 2 . neſs, 


By / 


4 # 
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neſs. The. regular obſervance of his devori- £ 
ons, the repetition. of 73 tales of former times, 


and the cultivation o flowers, for which he. 
had recently imbibed an attachment, fully: m-, 


4 


played his rime, and the com Rotel of his dear 


Maddalena gave a zeſt to the whole. But his 


. « the little counteſs,“ as the, 

fond old man loved to call her, eculiarly. at- 
1 he was CON» 

fident her birth was principally owing to his 


painful pilgrimage to Loretto, and his Gblation 
of two golden candleſticks to the Virgin. Ac- 


tracted him; 3 the more ſo, becau 


tuated by this idea, and grie ved to ſee his no- 


ble ſon-in-law's diſtreſs for that which another 


pilgrimage could ſupply, he offered to pay 
another viſit to the Virgin, and pray for a 
grandſon, on condition- that it ſhould | be Failed, 
Marco. : 

c I wiſh, 3 law, 5 Grid "ea cc 1 42 


Father Peter was alive, that 1 migbt have his 


benediction. But as that is impoſſible, at leaſt 


very unlikely, for very few have ſpoken after 


they had loſt their breath, I muſt do as well 


as I can without it. I ſhould, however, go 


with a far better heart, that is, better inn 


if I had his advice like the laſt time.“ 


cc What advice did he give you "Us inquired, 


Novini. 
« Why, "Wy Kg did I. never tell you 


before ? gr Feng Peter gave me a piece of 


the true croſs, and deſired me to re peat five 


ave· marias, ſeven pater. noſters, and give forty 


blows, 
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bien ſave one, on my naked. back, every 
tine! ſaw the holy .croſs on my journey. "1 
Diavolo, exclaimed Tomaſo. Fat 


3 Dad ſurely ode 1 had got the Kin. of 


a Turkiſh, Imam, A 


Hold your impertinence,” laid Marg. 


« Father Peter could think no ſuch thing. | 
He knew the ſtate of my poor ſoul to a Rh 


FF the ſkin of a Mahometan ] Marry, Heaven 


forbid ! I had no other ſkin but my own, and 

yet 1 fulfilled every tittle of what 1 engaged 

£ perform. | 

0:2, 8, Prove nts:! replied Tomaſny eagerneſs for 
diſpute ſtrongly impreſſed on his countenance. 

e Prove it! By Saint Mark! ſon-in-law, 


1 5 ſervant of your's would try the patience of 


Job, if he was here. He puts the whole houſe 


in an uproar with his proofs. To be ſure, my 


vow would have been far more ſevere if my 
holy nameſake had not put me in the right 


way to fulfil it with ſafety to YEH, that is, MY 5 


E een | 

9 Explain yourſelf, 4 faid Novidd, 7 
„ Ah! count, you ſhall hear the whole 
Kory, ifyou will but liſten to the end, I left 


my confeſſor in good ſpirits ; for, thought I, 


though I travel barefoot, many others, far bet- 


ter than myſelf, I mean nobler, for as to con- 


tent and patience, and the reſt of the cardinal 
' virtues, thanks to Saint Mark and my own in- 


duſtry, I may hold up my head with the beſt 


hat ever wore one upon his ſhoulders. I alfo 
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thought 1 might receive ftre ngth from above = 
to bear the pe nance; but after travelling a few =_— 
miles, and meeting, that is, paſſing, ſeveral 
| croſſes, I began to imagine I ſhould be flayed 
alive like bleſſed St. Bartholomew before I 
reached the holy houſe. But it fortunately 
happened, or rather, my | patron faint pitied 
my ſmarting ſhoulders, that Bianca, my dear- 
eſt Maddalena's maid, then going to viſit her 
relations, ſaw me whipping myſelf, and deſired 
me to go no farther till a good night's reſt had 
reſtored me. Sol took heradvice,. for Bi- 
anca is a very cute girl, though ſhe has no 
noble blood in her veins, and my back was 
fore beſides. So I prayed to Saint Mark, and 
nent to bed. After trying long for an caly 
pPioſture, I was juſt cloſing my eyes, when 1 
| thought I heard-a voice cry, © Marco, good 
. Marco, whither are you going?” in a very 
| pe hollow tone: I fay hollow, POOR: it was nel 
| ther man's nor woman's.” e 
f Can youdemonſtrate—” coſted! the . 
ll - diſputing domeſtic, but was ſuddenly checked 
N in his demand for demonſtration by his maſ- 
\ ter's ordering him to be filent or depart. He 
| choſe the former, and Marco proceeded. . 
5 I trembled like an aſpen at the voice, 
j and ſaid I was going to Loretto . How 
ij doſt thou perform thy journey? added the 
5 voice. Barefoot,“ replied J, faintly, and 
| whenever I ſee the holy croſs, I am to repeat 
| / five ave-marias and ſeven pater-nolters, arid 


. ; give 


- COUNT DI N II. ay 


give forty firipea,: fave one, on my naked 
back.“ Then, Marco, hear my words, and 
obey them. J am thy friend; have witneſſed 
the commencement of thy paintul pilgrrimage, 
and foreſee that, if thou continueſt thus to 
execute it, thou ale ever" reach Loretto 
alive. 97 36 
But my vows,” added l, lente 
Silence! old man. Thinkeft 8 tit | 
Fill ſhock thy piety by requiring their an- 
nulment? No, thou ſhalt faithfulty perform 
thy engagements, and yet retain thy ſin un 
broken. Thou haſt undertaken to execvre 
thy penance at every croſs thou ſhalt /ee. 
Now I command thee not 10 ſees one. For- 
tune has enriched” thee. Hire a hoy from 
the neighbouring hamlet, cloſe thy eyes, and 
let him conduct thee « on 1 thy en Per pil: 
grinage.?5 5 25 
I heard no more, Pies: iy awake with | 
my eyes open, praying to the Bleſſed Virgin 
for her mercy in ſending Saint Mark to keep a 
whole ſkin-on my back, I mean, to hinder it 
from being broken. I'm certain it was no other 
than him, becauſe he called: me friend, and 
knew my name was Marco: | hired a boy 
as ſoon as I got up, but did not keep my eyes 
ſhut. all the way to Loretto, becauſe I never 
paſſed a day without reading in my breviary, 
which you know: a ban e ane not 8 
have done,” eee 
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15 That, Signore, ſeems a very plain pro- 


| poſition,” ſaid Tomaſo, '< and yet I have 
heard my maſter ſay, that the powers of na- 


ture are unlimited; now, as . is a natural 
Ae it follows that [ PRs 
c Silence,” ſaid the count. I l 
« Aye, that's right, ſon- in- 5 keep dls 


under. So, as I was. telling you, I deſired. 


the young man to keep a ſharp look out, and 
cry Eccola l' whenever he ſaw the Holy 


Rood. When he called out* Eccola l“ J 


cried . Santo Marco Benedetto, and, cloſing 
my eyes, paſſed by with my hat off. I of- 
fered two golden candleſticics at the holy 


ſhrine, and the Virgin has given mea grand. 


daughter in Exchange. Now I have been 
thinking, ſince a hoy is twice as good as a 


girl, at leaſt, in our eyes, I will this time 
preſent four golden candleſticks, and I war- 


rant you will have a thumping boy before 1 
come back, Tis a great pity though that 
Father Peter is dead, becauſe I cannot conſult 
c at leaſt; if, J do it willche in vain.” 

ee Thus it is,“ faid the count, i foarcely. 


been what credence was due to Marcos 


ſtory, ſo much were his judgment and pene- 
tration o erclouded by his indiſpoficion; F hus 


it is with every object vchich engages our af- 
fection in this mi ſerable world. Dove con- 
- fide in love and friendſhip for ſupport? Death, 
or ſomething as fatal, ſuddenly deſtroys them, 


and we fall into the grave; ſhould the un- 
© Ow”. 
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= happy. ſulferer be ſpared, it will Wen 
fect the pangs of deſpair,—Now, indeed, you 


are not without a reſource... You may con- 


ſult Peter 8 ſucceſſor, the. ory: Feat Nic- 
colo.“ 


« I,don't like him, my noble ſon-in-law. 


| He is ſo ſtern, ſo gloomy, and has ſuch a 
ſtlrange look with his eyes. Though, by the 


by, one can ſcarcely ſee them, being as how 
he ſeldom looks one in the face, a and VP 


is great cowl. drawn ſo cloſe.” 


« That is owing to his modeſty and. humi- 
lity. Too much lenity only encourages vice, 
ſo, perhaps, he aſſumes a ſeverity which is fo- 
reign to his heart. Alas! how is man com- 
pounded of contrarieties. To. fulfil the du- 
ties incumbent on our ſituation, ſo as to merit 


the protection of the Almighty, we are ob- 
liged to maintain an internal warfare againſt 
3 erg paſſions which. he himſelf. has geen 


0 * 0 F eee n * ( of 


T fence was the moſt pain- 2 


+ulof all painful enjoinments, and whoſe curio- 
_ tity was gratified by Marco's narrative, now 


withdrew to inquire of- Bianca whether ſhe Soy 


had heard the ſuppaſed- ae of n 1 
hen " ith TY Tet 


4 Ha h faid-the: lively. ating n « 9 
Jon dare thus proudly to aſk. a fayour of the 
fair ſex? Kneeling, Beatrice ſays, is the 


only becoming e for ene man. 
Fil 1 «ef. 18 will 


* COUNT? DI NOvINI. 
J wiſh ſhe could prove ĩt Aug ſe⸗ 
cundum artem. Down on my knees! No, 
no. I only kneel at my devotions; and al- 
though you are a very clever girl, believe 
me, Bianca, you are no faint.” 
c Well, well, Tomaſo, ſince you have 


refuſed to gratify my teaſonable requeſt, I 


ſhall alſo refuſe you an anſwer; yet, if you 


poſſeſs half the diſcernment you think yo 


do, no other will be neceſſary than that I, 


Bianca, ſimple as you may ſuppoſe wed have 


Tong been taken for a ſaint.” —=, 


She now quickly retreated, leaving To- 


maſo at a non plus. 


« Long been taken foe a faint * jepeazed 
he. « Let me ſee how that can poſſibly be. 


Firſt, ſhe is no faint; and, therefore, who- 


ever imagines her to be ſuch mult be de- 
Then whom has ſhe deceived ? 
Why whom more likely than the unphilo- 
ſophical Marco. Oh ye ſeven ſciences! I 
have it.” And off he flew to Bianca, ex- 
preſſed his ſuſpicions, and ſucceeded ſo far as 
to induce her to > acknowledge; mat pity fo; 
s bones had cauſed her to 
ſuggeſt the — he afterwards adopted to 
edi by 
vrging him to ſecrecy, as the circumſtance,, 
it known. 8 OE ber! 8 e e 
ſituation. ee * " 


| ceived. 


her old maſter 


cheat the « foul fiend.” She conelt 
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% Ah, you cunning little aſtrologer, if it 
1 on me yu ſhould: 1 a aint ay To 
doomfday.” —_ 

% Andafter it 100.1 hope!” Ke 

From this period, Tomaſo, Fe had FA 
chores been averſe from gallantry,” began to 
_ reliſh the company of Bianca, becauſe ſhe 
had evinced a taſte for experiment. He ima- 
gined ſhe would prove an excellent compa- 
nion for ſtudying the occultations of the on 
nets, Or diving into the ſecrets of nature. 

Father Niccolo, of whom Marco fo freely 
| expreſſed his diflike, had become a member 
of the neighbouring convent of Carthuſians, 
| ſoon after the count's departure for Otranto. 
Oa the ſudden demiſe of Father Peter, Mar- 
co's confeſſor, he found means to ſueceed to 
his ſtation in the monaſtery; the veil of hy- 

poeriſy Which he had aſſumed being ſo im- 
pervious, that none could diſeover the real 
motives of his humble downcaſt countenance, 
his exact attention to conventual. duties, and 
his apparent averſion to ſociety. One Friar 
Lorenzo, who entered the convent at the 
fame time with himſelf, was the only 22 
Niccolo thought worthy: of his confidence. 
From their intimate connexion they were 
ſtyled the Inſeparables. Protected by the 
_ privileges. of his order, he ſoon gained ad- 
mittance into the caſtle, and exerted every 
art of which he was maſter, to obtain the 
office of Maddalena's confeſſor. But although 
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the * on the death of Father "Wy 


had ſome thoughts of receiving him in that 
capacity, on his firſt viſit to the caſtle ſhe 
felt his conſtrained manners, his diflatisfied 
air, his ſuſpicious, yet bold, penetrating glan- 
ces ſo repulſive, that ſhe en ſhrunk 


from his preſence. 

No,“ thought ſhe,, << never can 1 repoſe 
the anxiety, the ſecret cares of my ſoul on 
that man; never can I make him : a mediator 
between. me and my G 


This diſappointment dd not, e er, 
4 the artful monk to relinquiſh his deſign. 
His vicinity to the caſtle frequently afforded - 


him the opportunity of meeting the counteſs 
in her daily walks. At ſuch times he would 


offer a few indifferent remarks on the ſcenery, 


on the weather, or graciouſly greet her with 
a paſſing benediction. Thus much of Mad- 


dalena's diflike was diflipated ere her unfor- 


tunate huſband returned from his military ex- 
pedition. Niccolo was at firſt exceſſively 


chagrined at this event, believing the count 
to be ſtill in the full vigour of his days; but 
when informed of his helpleſs ſituation, ap- 
prehenſion yielded to a far different ſenſation. 
As he well knew the advantages likely to ac- 
erue to his -:defigns, if the noble invalid 


adopted him for a ſpiritual guide, he prepared 


for his immediate departure to the caſtle, re- 


ſolving to leave no means untried to obtain a 


* * in ſo noble 4 family. Firſt, 


however, 
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bene he haſtened to his aſſociate to in- 
"own him of the count's return.” , 11 
\« Returned ! exclaimed. Lorenzo, with 
5 ee « Say you Novini's: returned ꝰ 
Then ere to-morrow's ſug I'M fac? 

« Forbear ſuchwiolence,” interrupted Nic- 
colo. e What emolument or ſecurity have 
we hitherto derived from impetuoſity? ou 

are here comfortably ſettled, and if we 
play our cards right; wei may ſoon triumph 
over - but more of that hereafter. I 
Wenge your late experience would have ren- 
Wee you more calm and politic.“ 
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c If we meet! added-Lorenzo. 0-0 
„ Meet! Ha! ha! that > impoſiblec 
. *Tis time to undeceive you. The count, ſo 
far from being able to oppoſe us, is, in con- 
ſequence of a ſevere wound, reduced to a ſtate 
little ſhort of inſenſibility. I am nom going 
to offer my compliments of condolence, ere 
his former powers of recollection return; yet 
F think 1 run no riſk... When . hall be ap- 
pointed his confeſſor; truſt me we [ſhall be 
capable of winding him about as we chooſe} 
and then But "ee, | our brethren; bend 
their ſteps this way. Vou underſtando me. 
. Perfectly, perfectly. We are to drain 
che orange -of its Juice, Ack Goa throw it 
away.“ N 48 11979 
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Pad By the by, Niccolo,” whiſpered his 
companion, « keep your cowl cloſe. Per- 
_ haps it may not be altogether unneceſſary to 
repair to your cabinet“ 7 

cc Well obſerved. We cannot be too care- 
ful. Life itſelf depends pn tt 

The near approach of ſome of their bre⸗ 
thren prevented any further converſation. 
Lorenzo withdrew to the chapel, and Nic- 
colo to his cell. From thence, after ſtaying 
a few minutes, he retreated with a large cru- 
cifix in his hand, his cowl cloſely drawn about 
his face, and bent his way to the | caſtle. 
When he firſt entered the ſick chamber, No- 
vini did not even raiſe his eyes at his ap 
proach; but as ſoon as he heard his voice, 
which apparently awakened ſome painful re- 
eollection, he ſuddenly raiſed himſelf, gazed 
for a moment, and then relapſed into his for- 
mer apathy. As, however, Niccolo had 
the advantage of a firſt attendance, as his 
gloomy aſpect, and ſolemn exhortation were 
congenial to the mind of the unhappy. ſut- 
ferer, and. as. Vignolo was at that time abſent, 
he ſucceeded in all his objects. 
Niccolo was now often-in, company: with 
the counteſs, and: it ſoon appeared that neither 
his ſacred office, nor ſecluſion from: the world, 
had rendered him inſenſible to the attractions. 
of youth and beauty, or was capable of ex- 
E that lawleſs flame which the too- 
lovely Maddalena had excited in his boſom. 
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On every occaſion he now ' endeavoured to 
gratify female vanity by compliments to her 
perſon and accompliſhments, or to-make' her 
diſcontented with her tuation, by affecting 
to pity that miſery which muſt neceſſarily 
ariſe from an union of ſo much perfection, 
fuch enchanting lovelineſs, with an infirm 
querulous hypochondriac. Although Mad- 
daſena was not wholly indifferent to encomi- 
ums on her beauty and merit, yet her aver- 
ſion to the inſidious flatterer was too great, 
her ideas of the ſanctitv of the marriage vow | 
too ſtrict, and her remembrance of what 
Novini once Was, too vivid, to admit the 


leaſt impre ſſion in favour of her ſecret ad- 


mirer. She no ſooner perceived the tenden- 
ey of his pürſuit, than ſhe thought it might 
be proper to reveal her ſuſpicions either to 
Vignolo or her huſband. Several times was 
the on the point of declaring her fears, but 
wag unfortunately prevented by the conſider- 
ation that Niccolo's influence over the mind 
of his penitent, might cauſe the whole to be 
imputed th female vanity or diſlike. She at 
length determined to ſuſtain his odious pre- 
Fence until he made an open avowal of his 
paſſion, when ſubterfuge would be of no 
avail, and which ſhe a "would: deliver 
her from any further purſuit. An explicit 
declaration was, however, far from the pre- 
ſent intentions of the Machiavellian prieſt; 
"Om" fave what was Palins in her mind, and 
intended 


— 


0 
1. 
N } 1 


bl! 
14 
| 
Ys 
$1 
1 
13 
F$ 


rr 


268 cou DI, wovixv, 


intended to defer that deciſive. mpaſyre,. until mY 
he had prejudiced the mind of Novini ig ſu ch 

a manner as, he hoped, IA ae OS 
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jects were ripening in the breaſts of Father 
Niccolo and his companion, Vignolo was in- 
ceſſantly endeavouring to ſooth... Novini's diſ- 
contented ſpirit, and to diſpel that ennui which 
poiſoned every fource of enjoyment, ant eat 
into his very ſoul. + He ſoon diſcoværed chat. 
engaging him in argument, concerning the 
relative quantity of happineſs or miſery inci- 
dent to human nature, was a powerful antidote 
to his dangerous deſpondency. This ſubjcct, 
the count would ſometimes purſue with ſo 
much zeal that, in attempting to prove his 
own affliction was unmitigable, he was draun 
away from contemplating it. Vignolo was 
= frequently furprized at the powers he would 
1 then ae pant and * ous the wily 
1 mont, 
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1onk had attained, ſuch an aſcendant over 
Believing Niccolo's conduct was regu- 


bien B 
lated more by temporal than ſpiritual, con- 


cerns, he determiped narrowly to watch bis 


proceedings. One fine evening, as he was 


Haſtening on his uſual friendly errand, his me- 
mory well ſtored with arguments againſt the 
count's Ape ] dense encountered. him 
10 the avenue. 

c ids - Signore, | aid he, with honeſt, 


_ warmth, 4, this is, | indegd, kind. T he Bleſſed 
Virgin will reward you. My maſter. is ſo, 
very bad of the melancholics, I was juſt com · 


ing to look for you. I hope you have got all 


the logical ancients at your fingers' ends; your. 
Ariſtetles, and your Euclids, your theorems, 


and your demonſtrations.” * 
.« T haye them all, my good fellow, 


plied Vignolo, ſmiling. 3 „ 


e Is your maſter in his chamber?“ 


No, Signore. I have Juſt been helping) 


him into the garden.” 
t That's well, the change of ſcene may. 
amuſe, and the cool Wa of Wenig IC e 


him.” 
% Neither the” one nor the hes: Sie oe. : 
I was looking very. cheerful, and ſaying how 
cool the air was, and how pleaſing to have 


ſuch nice fruit, and ſuch -fine ſweet flowers. 


about one, when he heavily ſighed, and faid, 
in a forrowful tone, Ah ! Tomaſo, your. 
wes comes: rag your ignora nce ol the un- 


certainty 


— 


* 


certainty of iwman Sieben e 420 a ee Int 


of forelight. See yonder fiery mountain. Ere 
the day cloſe, ourſelves, with every thing you 
admire, may be ſwallowed up, like aa, Cul- 
lannum and Pompey's eye.“ 

„ You mean Herculaneum and Pompeis,” a 
„Why, bleſs me! Signore, you know 


better this myſelf, Vou have hit on the very 
words, ſure enough. If ever I learn Greek 
| and Latin Fl know all them things, and ſhall _ 


not need to ſeek you to comfort my maſter; 
By the by, if you would be ſo kind as to write 


down all your proofs and arguments in a phiry 


rint-like hand, whenever - T heard my 


maſter ſighing, and complaining of life's mi · 
ſeries, could give rudy one or W to keep up 


Bis ſpirits till you came. 


6" F'11- think about your. fog geftions, To- 


maſo. » 


ce Aye, do, e 1 with, Wie: you 4011 


tell me who invented eating. Bianca aſked 


me this morning at breakfaſt, and I was not 


able to tell her exactly. You know, Sig- 


hore, much may be ſaid on theiſubject, whe- 


For we go ſo far back as our firſt parents“ 


Tomalo's indructive inquiries were here in- 


terrupted by an exclamation from the count. 
What is life?“ cried he. © Is it got to 
poſſeſs an energy of ſoul to reſolve, and a full 


poſſeſſion of our organs and faculties to exe 
cute? One, without the other, makes but 
half a being. Am I got then dead? Tes, 

dead 
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Jead to every delight. Wherever I. turn, 
cfpair meets my aching ſight, and bars me 


from happineſs, Alas ! how tedious has this 
day been ! 1 wiſh it were over. Yet why? 


_ Wretched unthinking being! Will not each re- 
turning ſun uſher in the ſame monotonous round 
of miſerable exiſtence, until every care, every 
Purtuit de buried in the ſilent grave? 
Affected by this mournful ſoliloquy, Vig- 


nolo, Pllowed by Tomaſo, entered the alcove, 


' whefe the. unhappy mourner, inſenſible to the 
charms of his ination, was ſitting with his 


head re; poſing on his breaſt, and his thoughts 
fixed on that world from which his misfortunes 
had expelled im. 

For ſhame! for ſhame !“ geld Viatol. | 
0 Ceaſe to indulge ſuch culpable deſponden- 
7 cy. Tour afflictions, though great, do not de- 


prive you of every ſource of happineſs. Hea- 


2 ven has bleſſed you with wealth to cheriſh your 


poor fellow beings. Liberality and benevo- 


_ lence may beſtow much more pleaſure than 
you have ever derived from the tumultuous 
_ Joysof the court or the camp, and alſo be more 
acceptable to God. The duties of a maſter, 
a huſband, and a parent, ought to remove this 
 wearineſs of exiſtence. When you, with the 
keeneſt zeſt, purſued pleaſure, did you find 
it? Were not the fruits you reaped languor, 
ſolicitude, and remorſe? Come, cheer up! 


| Suffering has ever been the lot of heroes, and 


we e to think them ſuch when NIE are 
not 


ö 
f 
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E 3 Sur ot BOVINE, | 
not. nene . peri, * "Your feelings afe 
too powerfull y engaged by che preſent, or Wo 
might. yet Aleer dhe delightful e of 
ho 
73 e indeed! 1 replied. Novini, in ,2 
plaintive accent. « Nothing real, "nothing 
ſubſtantial, Hope, by leading us to look. for 
_ feljct where f it cannot be found, enſnares. her 
 Eredulous followers beyond the reach of feco- 
very, and then withdraws her, Aartering 2 
ons. To: painting of hap ae is Ike t 
We adraire Fe, ie 


a alas! canne t BSA oo Bot - 
8 ar ; and foolil} 5 who 9125 


2 health 555 vi 9 165 Believe me, my 
friend, true e oves retirement, ö ates 
-poinp. and noiſe, and « erives: every enjoyment 
from its own breaſt. ven en of the world 
are ſupported in their arduous Rriggles after 
wealth or fame, only by the thoughts of at liſt 
enjoying a calm abe tranquil. 17780 Ob- 
 -iſerve. how energetic Pęträrch i in the de 
of retirement, how he Calls 19 87 thoſe ho 
15 de ſire to ſerve Gog, Fulfil : the” _ | of. TEL 
„Bity, Gr ac quire, fame, to ty * fron the 4500 
ſeducigg pa s of life. If Your | flle br be.nar- 
;,fowed. in the material, you maß y ſoar to the | 
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ek ut -altop ether r regu- 
is 5 — Each "His retlrecheßt Was 
hly Gecafiopal, flattefing 


to his vanity. and 
| love, and gave a reliſh tö His Vlfits tothe e gay 


world. He never ſuffered the downfal WRicg 
1 hive: He had alſo the bete ber be bf 
ſbited bis fabcy and teſpperämeént. A bird Is 
furely undeſerving of pity which W 
retains in its wiry priſon, though the 01 
door invites it to partake of the bobnkies & 
nature And the free air of heaven. But T am 
_ EhaihEF'to'the'oar, "with dehires 8 do ales 
E I CPE 
de Reftrain them, And Four 5 Ge Will 
ugment. A hero, whoſe wants F escdes Bis 
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{| Ves, may be ſtyled feeble, but a being 
| hofe' abili 10 Gabel bis deſires, even a worm, 1 
- in reality powerful.“ 1 
Fee thts enfeebied, added Vini ' it | 


attempt to ſatisf my defir Ire was. pleaſing, : 
Ahle pt hop e my bte: aſt, Now all is 6 
Ae and deſpair”. ; 

_ «How can you ſigh aſtef Jö cer life, 
 Axbnridnal round of diſſipation leading only to 


remote and ſatiety? Open your eyes to the 0 
feches which ſurrouhd yr Did'you ever find f 
= more 58 80 an d delicious than now- . f 

S from Yonder grote? Are not the N 
*mathent, e on the Plains ſmiling | 
ich Feed „ the ſea in which y fender gl 1 
tog the irfadtating beam, and break its luſ- . 


le to ten * 2 radiances, 


more 
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more captivating to the ſenſe, more. inſtructive. 


to the underſtanding, and more capable o 


raiſing the ſoul to adoration. of the Maker, of 


all things, than the pomp. of balls, « or all the 2 


boaſted mimickry of art?” 5 
But how uncertain: are theſe bleflings. L 


ay, they may. 'glow. as the ſun, and to- 


morrow be buried in darkneſs. Even a fit of 


the tooth-ache can make man, frail man, 11 
Peter pr in, miſery to the brute, inſenſible 
to the. moſt attractive of Nature's works. 

Undoubtediy man is not exempted from 
ek but they are neceſfary to his condi- 
tion, ſubdue his paſſions, and wean him from 
| the things of this life.“ - 
e It is this which e 3 miſery. 
Nature implants paſſions, and Virtue forbids 
their indulgence. Our life is a continual ſtrug⸗ 
gle with laws divine or en. and the 58 


But,“ continued Vignolo, « if man 2 were 


not liable to pain, compaſſion for his ſpecies 
would be unknown, Incapable of feeling the 


Warm glow of ly mpathy, he would become A. 


"monſter, ſenſible only to the gratification of | 
his own paſſions, and a terror to the human 


rate.“ "i 
« Alas! Vignolo, | your efforts cannot raiſe 
again the deluſive charms of imagination, re- 


ſtrain my midnight lamentations, or blot out 


hat ] was from memory, Talk not to me 
of z joy. tis for ever oſt to me. To a wretch 
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1 
RO 


writhing on the rack, can argument iert 


conſolation? „ 
to aſſuage his torments ?- You turn aſide from 
gn 
| mitiga te, f not remove: your! ſtreſs. & Y 
10 
et What i” do you then p 0 
_ every bang · The more my moral fe 


e Surely not. But wid he rejet the je- 1 
nient hand of friendſhip, or refuſe a dravght. 
bleMngs folicitin and your ee Religion 
your family, intellectual exe rtions mij 
long. life would not exhauſt the Bures of 
knowledg e. ae oy af 
he be «i #4 im- 
I rovement of intellect as a Para for. the ca- 

ities of life ? 2 Tri 1s that Which CE 


be refined, 2B more LE I will be my 
oſpect miſery e not the T 
te 8 t from the es- afffi mee aver 
2 Amidſt the conflition of elements, 
wy he who cannot pK receive the flaſh from 


E 


beaven, or bear the roari ring of the thunder, | 
will be happier chan the man in full |poſleſion 
of bis Feulcles | 


* This is indifference. or inſenlibilty, not 
b Ob, who would not regret their 
incapacity to enj Q the harmon an y 
elf Nabe 10 as £95 ny, and beauty 
2 3 * Thoſe WhO were ignorant g their exiſt. 
elde Knowledge i is a dangerous cle vation. 
The mountain is rent by the ſtorm, we * A 
Vale repaſes:in ſecurity and} OV" 
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OG TOR 3, 
rhapſody, hut the count was ſo. full of nf, hs 
ed, ſo. hurried away by the images his diſtort- t- 
d imagination preſented, that he paid no ate, 
Ehen to him, and proceeded with W vi- 


gour, and jot without . to proye 


man the m moſt. miſerable 0 created beings... 

„ Behold yonder lamb !” cried he. “ Did 

a human Beiggevet feel equal happineſs ? How 
briſk its gambols! How cheerful its alpe&?! 
And what 1 is the re aſon | 1 af , 

4 The reaſon, ic notre,” 6 bai Tomaſo, 
110 yas weary of — filent, « is plain 


enough. It! is happy becauſe it is content with 


the ſituation 1 in which God has placed WE 
1 "ec. "Phat is no explanation,” replied Novini. 


« Its happineſs ariſes from this. It retains | 
'only, the powers neceſſary for its preſervation, 
and is ſuſceptible. only of phyſical evils. 2 


feels ng anguiſh of, mind, no ſtings of conſci- 
ence, no deſpair. "What animal ever choſe to 


terminate its own exiſtence? To it, the fatal 


moment of death is not embittered by thoſe 
acute feelin s which diſtreſs the greater part 
of the human race, remorſe for the paſt, and 
anxiety for. the future, The death of a fel- 


Jow-creature, the infirmities of ag age, gur! boaſt- | 
ed foreſight teaches us muſt be ovr own fate, 


"and: fills our days with care; but that lamb 


can behold, with unconcern, its fellows led = 
eee will be * to the Laſt moment 
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of 1 its a Repcs! and even fondle the executions 


er while the knife is at its throat“. 
Oh,“ faid Fomaſo, . that minds me of 
Father Paul ſaying how cruel it is to kill anis 


mals for food. Yet, I think, maſter, it is 


only 1 tit for tat, as beaſts, birds, and fiſſi prey 


r 


one another. Nay, I warrant your ines 


cent lamb,” yot' re ſo fond of, deſtroys many 


inſe&s without pity. They ſhew no 10” rnenty, 


therefore deſerve none, that's _ conelu- 


kan 3 = 


. Ahl Tomiſo, if Has were a ſufßbient 

plea for cruelty, what defence conld man, that 
great deſtroyer of Nature's works, make 
againſt ſuperior power? It is certain the lamb 


deſtroys, without compunction, ſuch inſects as 
may lurk in the tender herbage. This is ano- 
ther great cauſe of its happineſs. Beſides man, 
no other animal is n by he ſufferings * 


f another.“ ' 8 e J | 
I never ſaw beaſt, or bird, or fiſh, O99 in 
; all my life,” ſaid Tomaſo. 


_- 


Nor yet laugh,” added vignolo. 
But the greater part of our troubles,” 


_ continued the count, * is on the account of 
others. The further our affections extend, 
the greater is our chance of miſery. Mans 

enjoy ment. [ again repent, is» 4A ee to 
the brute's.” + FR 


«Prove, Signore, how that: can bel 25. ald 


| Tomaſo. « My maſter uſed to fag, Man is 


* 2 | the, 


5 "i 


„ » 
SI 
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| the moſt perfect animal in creation, and that 
it would ſeem as if the Almighty, in every 


thing he has made, had conſidered his conye- 
nience. His eyes,” ſaid he, « are placed on 
2 eminence, that he may have a good 41 
s cars at the top of his head, that he may hear 
the better, becauſe found aſcends, and fu 
wils near bis mouth, that he might judge the 
better of what he ate and drank. f recollect 
he alſo ſaid that if the fields were red inſtead 
of green it would be very bad for the eyes; 
and how thankful we ſhould be that though we 
ex objects diſtinctly with one eye, we ſaw not 
double with to, which prevented 2 deal of 
eonfuſion. 
e Al cheſe, Tomaſo, are phyſical advan» 
tages, and not peculiar to man. Aſk one who 
has ſpent an active life, and begins to feel the 
infirmities of age, whether TR life be pro- 
ductive of happineſs or miſery, and, in this 
manner, he will probably reply. Our youth 
is vain, idle, and fooliſh. Age full of anxiety 
and anguiſh, Wealth brings care; poverty, 
contempt; marriage, unceaſing ſolicitude; a 
ſingle life, gloom and ſolitude. Childhood, 
the leaſt painlul period of life, paſſes away ere 
_ me know its value; Scarcely have we quitted 
the womb when illuſive p 7 riſes before 
us, and lead us aſtray, which continue till the 
heat of enterprize is over, when old age ren- 


„ us 9 af enjoyment, and over- 
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* whelms us with unavailing regret, vexation, 


and ſorrow.” * 

e Old age, my dear friend, may rather be 
büßte ts the haven from hende we can 
look back with complacence on the dangerous 
rocks and quickſands which we have eſcaped. 


The evening of a fair day is often more ſe- 


rene and inviti ing, than the fetvid noon.” 
„ Ah! but you forget the damp gloon 

Fi which ſo frequently obſcure hs Sr 

the fineſt day .—Death alone can remove the 


miſeries of Rang,” | 


© Yield not,” added Vignolo with warmth, 


te to ſuch diſtempered workings of imagina- - 
How but rouſe yourſelf to fill with honour the - 
ftation in Which Providence has placed you. 
Let me again place before you your duties as 


A parent and a huſband ! How ſolitary ! how 
cheerkeſs ! would your firuation now be, * 
deprived of your engaging infant, and the un- 


ke mitting tenderneſs of the counteſs!“ 


Even theſe pleaſe me not as formerly. 

The precarious ſtare of infancy forbids me to 
fix my affections on that which I may loſe in 
a moment: and when J reflect on what I was, 
and what 1 am; I feel the impoſſibility of 
Maddalena's kind offices bein directed by 
Tove for ſuch a wretch as me. This chills my 
riſing ſatisfaction when ſhe condelterth to 
Imooth my pillow, and watch by my fide. 
My misformunes, you ſee, are irremediable.” 
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And chiefly imaginary, added * 
« You muſt be prejudiced indeed not to per- 
ceive the ſtrength, the purity and, the finceri- 
ty of the counte ſs s attachment. The Na 
* re 77 
& It is well,” interrupted Novini, « 60 that 
you. Low life has misfortunes.” ? 
, That, my dear count, no one can deny. | 
But 1 maintain, misfortunes e tend to 
good, and perfect the human character. Ere 
gold be refined it muſt paſs through 5. fur- 
nace. Were life without them, Death, the 
inevitable lot of humanity, would appear a 
thouſand times more dreadful; but they gra- 
dually wean our affections from ſublunary en- 
joyments. It is alſo kindly ordained that the 
mind once ſeverely wounded, as by the death 
of a beloved friend, becomes in ſome meaſure 
callous, and is made incapable of feeling a re- 
newal of ſimilar torments.” 


« Ha!” cried Novini, with a tone af 8 


umph, « that very argument eſtabliſhes my pos 
ſition, that man's happineſs is in proporyen o 
his inſenſibility. “ 

This fair inference was unexpected by Vig- 


nolo, and obliged him to ſupport his cauſe by 


an appeal to a future ſtate. He was proceed- 
ing to expatiate ou the tendency of ſuch a be- 
lief to alleviate the calamities of life, to exalt 
man to an infinite degree above the brute cre- 
ation, and even to 80 with gory: the i 

| aur 
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Wt ; WF 


hos of death, N the. entrance of father 


Niceolo interrupted him. The holy man if 
timating his deſire to be leſt alone with his pe- 
nitent, Vignolo and Pomaſo quitted the ar- 
bour.— On reflection, Vignols"was not "dif? 


pleaſcd at chis anterruption; Knowing the x "on 


of having obtained an advantage in the 

_ would: pleaſe his friend, and give nie; 
dence in bis ew powers ; whereas, had 
| be been defeated; he would probably” have im- 
pure 1 it to a premature decay of his faculties, 


and chus have given additional eauſe for his 


5 miſanthropical lamentations. es 
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"Where 5 thou 2 a cavern deep enough | 
To maſh thy mouflrous viſage? _ | 
© if thou put thy native ſemblants' "w, £7: 


15 <a; dev Erebus itſelf were dim enough ny Noth 


To hide thee rom prevention. 


; | i SHAKESPEARE, 


8 time ae rolled away wihdgo any 
material occurrence, except honeſt Marco's 


ſecond pilgrimage to the altar of the Bleſſed 
Virgin, which he performed with far greater 


| eaſe than he did the firſt. ' But although he 
doubled his former offering, he was diſap- 
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his preparations to prejue 
huſband, and to pave the way for his ſpeedy 
triumph over Innocence, when, happily for 
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pointed i in bis hopes of por ny : 


- on his return. He could ſuggeſt no other rea- 
fon for ſuch a diſappointmeat than the contri- 


vance of the infernal powers, whom he knew 
were much offended. with his piety. rr. 
Meantime the licentious- paſſions of Nicco-. 


to daily augmented. Nothing but the count's 


infirmities could have prevented him diſcover- 


ing what a ſerpent he was cheriſhing, ſo evi- 
dent was the nature of his emotions when 


Maddalena was preſent. He had commence 


Maddalena, he met with an unexpected obſta- 
cle. This was che diſcovery of Lorenzo's 


unhallowed | attachment tor the ſame object. 
His ſteps he now found watched, and every 


| opportunity of being alone with the counteſs 
prevented by a rival's vigilance, yet dared not, 
Þo much did he feel himſelf in Lorenzo's pow- 


er, take any meaſures to reſtrain his viſits to 
the caſtle. With pleaſure Maddalena witneſſ⸗ 


ed. Lorenzo's aſſiduity in following his aſſoci- 


ate, belle ving that he had penetrated i into the 


nature of his purſuit. and either from a love 
of virtue, or in conicquence of Vignolo's de- 


ſire, engaged to diſappoint it. Imprefled with 


this idea, and imagining herſelf ſecure, ſne 


deferred informing her * huiband of 
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kerle findin ng his deſires increaſe by the 
difficuley of gratifying them, and being greatly 
perplexed by the vigilance of his companion, 
at length reſolved to lay open his whole heart, 
hoping that the merit of a firſt commynica- 
tion, and the confidence thereby placed in his 
honour, would cauſe him to deſiſt from furs 
ther oppoſition. But their conneEtion was 
not founded on thoſe virtuous principles which 
make us yield our own pleaſure to the gratifi- 
cation of friendſhip. Self preſervation and 
mutual fear formed their bond of union. Lo- 
renzo received not his intimation with the 
complaiſance that was expe&ted, _ 

« No,” faid he, « our pretenſions are 
equal. Be aſſured I will never yield in this 
1 to any one. Hitherto, more from my 

pineneſs than your ſuperior endowments, 
you have towered above me. I think my ready 
compliance with your preferment, on the 
death of brother Peter, entitles me to expeck 
that you will now give way to me. To be ſure ! 
have never envied the blind partiality of the 

whining count,” 

Fou had no reaſon, when you were e be⸗ 
nefited by it without performing any part of” 
the required duties.” _ 

« No, Niccolo, my reaſon for confenting | 
to your exaltation was, that 1 had it in my 

power to place you below me whenever 1 6 
mould chooſe.” 1, | 


. Below 
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ww” Below you!“ repeated Niccolo. « That . 
I deny. If. I fink ihto the gulph, you ſhall, 
follow. to. the bottom. But why this reproach ? 
On you the count may yet beſtow——” 
Mention not that deteſted name to me. 
Nothing he can give, except the too- lovely 
counteſs, of whom he is unworthy, can com- 
pe nſate for the injuries he has done me. By 
his paſſions have I been injured; by mine |, 
| ſhall be avenged.” 
c Conſider my prior claim ;” ſaid Niccolo. 

, Prior claim! Did we not retreat toge- 
ther to this ſpot ?” 7 

« But, Lorenzo, I might have known her, 
ere ſhe beteld vou, or. even her. huſband No- 
vin.” | 
e Where then are your | anos? If, a Ga 
fingle, ſhe rejected your addreſſes, which 1 
ſuſpect to have been the caſe, is it probable | 
that ſhe will now break through thoſe ties 
ſhe holds ſacred, to throw herſelf into your 
arms, when your. condition and perſon are far 
leſs attractive? You comprehend me. 1 
little imagined jealouſy inſpired your attempts 
againſt Novini's peace.“ 

« Well, well,” replied Niccolo haſtily, a 
if wiſhing to lead him from the ſubject. * Why 
ſuch, heat? Can we not compromiſe ? Or 


ſhall we een to chanee or the ſword for an 
award. 


1 To 
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ee To combat . would. inſtantly ** us,” 
replied Lorenzo, „ or-l; ſhould have np ob- 
_ jection to that expedient. Let fortune this 
moment declare who. ſhall g give up his ben; 
ſions.+: 8 
' « Not this moment. : Wait till our united 
endeavours, ſpite of her vigilant friend Vig- 
nolo, or that prying. idiot "Tomaſo, have ſe- 
cured the lovely prize, and then let chance 
decide who ſhall poſſeſs it. 

e Agreed, agreed. Truſt me. ſhe will not 
long regret the iafirm partner of her bed, but 
meet, half way, the warm embrace of love. 

Oh the would make a paradiſe of the moſt 
gloomy receſs!” | 

% Receſs !” 8 Niccoio. ce. Ha! a 

thought ſtrikes me. Suppoſe we dave in 
the night 

Here the convent- bell rang for prayers. 
They haſtened to the altar, aſſumed the form 
of intenſe devotion, and, while their hearts 
were planning the downfall of innocence, 
dared to lay them open to that Being in whoſe 

fight the Heavens are not pure. 

To lull her ſuſpicions to reſt, Niccolo,. 
when viſiting his penitent, avoided. every op- 
portunity of paying his court to Maddalena. 
She rejoi ced at the change, and imagined her- 
ſelf ſecure, at a time when the ſnares of Vice 

were about to cloſe around her. Providence, 
e, interpoſed for her protection. Their 
| | inſidious 
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/ 


inſidious plan was arranged, the evening fixed . 


for its execution, and they were anticipating 
their approaching triumph, when their unſuſ- 
petting victim was ferzed with a fever of the 
moſt dangerous kind. This neceſſarily ob- 
liged the -Conreptrate CAR THUs ANS to 
defer their defign.— They awaited the iſſue 
with anxiety, but, alas! without repentance. 
It not being thought prudent immediately 
to diſcloſe her Ylneſs to the count, who was at 
that time unable to leave his room with ſafety, 
he was informed that during the night ſhe 
had been ſummoned to receive the laſt fare- 
wel of a dear friend, and would foon return. 
Father Niccolo alſo, thinking it would be de- 
trimental to his intereſts if they now met, 
encouraged the pious fraud, by alledging, that 
Heaven ſurely intended to prove his patience, 
and direct his attention to things above. 
Vameus methods were employed by his fa- 
mily->t0- footh his uneaſineſs, until the phyſi- 
cians declaredſthere were ſinall hopes of Mad. 
dalena's recovery. The worthy Vignolo- 
then undertook the piinful raſk 'of communis 
the fatal truth. The count was ac- 
canbngiy led; by his faithful Tomafo, to the 
chamber where the Partner of his foul lay on 
the bed of ffekneſs. His weakened frame, 
apparently worn out by mental and bodi 57 
anguiſh, was hardly able to ſuſtatn che fight of 
bes cn Muation” He then felt that it 
045 
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35' poſſible even for bis miſery to be aug 
ee and looked forwards to a comfort 1 
lefs, folirary exiftence, ſhould he be — 0 
of the affectionate foother of his ſorrow. | 


But not to lenden a —_—— worth . 
Till time has ſtol'n away the flighted good, | | | ; 
Is cauſe of half the miſery we feel, © . 

And makes the world the wilderneſs it is. 


- With tears in his eyes; he OO} her 
forgiveneſs for the anguith his conduct might 
have occaſioned> She replied, that it had 
been long forgotten; but complied with his 
requeſt; not, as e obferved, from a con- 
ſciouſneſs of irs neceſſty, but as believing it 
might tend to allay his grief when the thould 
be no more. 

-« Alas! if you che, what will become of 
me ? Nontang will then remain worth living 
wy 5 "2 | 
- „ My dear Novini, put your aſt in Hea- 
ven. Oh,” continued ſhe, preſſing his hand, 
and fixing her dim eyes upon him, « Oh, 
do not, by any raſhneſs, prevent the potk- 
bility of our meeting again, never more to 
part! If you have ever loved me, promiſt, 
oh, promife, to live for your child!” ? 

Here ſhe fell back exhauſted. Novini, 
almoſt equally overcome, affired her he 
would ſubmit to the diſpenſations of Heaven, 
ouch al deſſre of r Hm. 2585 
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or thrice exclaimed- 
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« No, we cannot live, we will die toge- 
ther,” ſaid Marco, who knelt by the bed- 
ſide weeping like a. child, and vowing, as 


he preſſed a ſmall crucifix to his lips, what 
rich offerings he would make to the ſaints, 


ſhould her life be granted to his prayers. 
Maddalena's ſpeech now became inco- 

herent. She often repeated the names of 

Niccolo, Rizambo, and Novini, and twice 


« You hypocrite, 8 Oh, my tne 


Pietro! daſh that wily ſerpent from your bo- 


1 


ſom ere it ſting you to death 
The count ſtarted at this unexpected ad- 


dreſs, and was about to reply, when Madame 


Vignolo and Beatrice, fearing the effects of 
ſo long an interview, interpoſed, and endea- 
voured to lead him from the room. 

J will never leave her,” faid he; but 
Tomaſo engaging to watch and bring him 
immediate word if any alteration enſued, he. 
reluctantly conſented. _ 

During the remainder of. that day i "EA 


tervals Fx recollection occurred. On the 
next, her friends, who now belie ved her laſt 


hours were approaching, required, the prieſt, | 
who had hitherto directed her. ſpiricual con- 


_ cerns,. immediately to attend to adminiſter 
the laſt ceremonies of the Romiſh church. 

Unfortunately, an illneſs, ſuppoſed to have 

| den. occaſioned by his frequent viſits to the 


caſtle, 
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caſtle, prevented his coming, and Father Nic- 
colo was, in conſequence, requeſted to at- 
tend. Fre his arrival, Maddalena had fallen. 


into a light ſlumber. Approaching che bed, 
he drew "aſide the curtains, and. faid,. 


« Daughter, J am now come T 
% The Signora is aſleep,” roo For 
miſo, and ſcemed deſirous that ſhe ſhould. 
not then be diſturbed ; but the counteſs, at 
that moment, muttering a few. incoherent. 
ſentences, he believed ſhe was. awaking, and. 
withdrew with. the other. attendants. £ 
It. might. have been expected that a ſcene. 
ſo ſtrikingly evincing the frail tenure of hu- 
man exiſtence, would have given riſe to. 
ſome ſenſations. of remorſe, ſome- regret for 
having formed deſigns againſt her virtue 
and her peace. Bur, alas! he appeared in- 
ſenſible to every virtuous emotion. He 
gazed ardently on her countenance, and, as 
the ghaſtly, appearance of her once- ſparkling, 
eyes was concealed. by her long eye-laſhes, 
he thought her ſtill beautiful. The fever had 
tinted her cheeks, with. a deep red, the ſet- 
ting fun ſhed a faint-like glory o'er her fea- 
tures, and her bright hair, waving round her. 
ſnowy. neck in wild, but not ungraceful, diſ- 
order, gave peculiar and touching attractions 
to the whole. ; 
« What a treaſure have 1 loſt 2 ſaid. he,. 
with a high, as he hung over her, enamaured. 
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« Were ſhe but mine; and mine ſhe may 
yet be; it is evident, ber danger has been 
miſrepreſented. Yes, ſhe is too lovely for 
the arms of death.” 3 I 
An involuntary motion of the en 


here expoſed a conſiderable portion of her 


boſom, heaving ring A from difficult reſpi- 
rigon. : i 
pe Ahy” continied he, overcome by the 
fight, « I will ſnatch a laſt embrace, though 
I ſuck Infection from her lips.” _ : 
He then looked haſtily round, 72 in- 
ſulted her modeſty by an unhallowed kiſs. 
The day having been very ſultry, he had 


boſened his hood for the benefit of the air, 
and, as he bent his head, it fell on the face 


of Maddalena. She awoke. As Satan, when 
fearing detection from the ſharp-ſighted Uriel, 


« Each perturbation ſmooth'd with outward calm, 


fo the monk; dreading the glance of inno- | 


cence, haſtily replaced his hood, and began 
to mumble a Pater-nofter. His folicitude 5 
and confuſion were hardly attended to by 
Maddalena, ſo blunted were her powers of 
reception. Tomaſo, however, whoſe cu- 


rioſity had induced him to place himſelf at a 


ſmall crevice to obſerve Niccolo's proceed- 


- Ings, ſaw enough to puzzle his philoſophical 


ius. Of the ſtolen kiſs, he was not cer- 


ain, though at the inſtant, he ſuſpeRted it. 


_ Beſides | 


£ ; f 5 


= 
** 


_ count 1 NOVINT. 1 | 1. 


Phys” 


5 Beſides, the wonk's eagerneſs to replace his 

eowl, when he was alone, and when the wea- 
ther was ſo warm, baniſhed _— Ganzer, ides 
from his memor x. 7 

What can be the mae of this] L thoughs 
he. Has he ſome Sicilian charm to pte- 
ſerve him from enchantment, or 23 
his cowl like Fortunatus's wig er 
Friar Bacow' heat??? 

Ere his ridiculous conjectures had lublidec, 
| Niccolo: hearing a noiſe, haſtened to the door, 
He opened it ſo cautiouſly that Tomaſo, 
who was kneeling with his eee ee 
the wall, ſtill continued his reverie. f 

c Why are you loitering there?“ ſaid the 
monk, ſternly, and ſuſpecting his late actions 


Had not paſſed without, a witnels. 


e I am am juſt cee i myſelf in 
the paſſage, ſtamme red T omaſo, mn in 
conſuſion. 

e wiſh, turned the monk, « your An- 8 
ful ſoul may have ſuch a paſſage to cool idlelf 
in the other world.” 7 
„„ Thank you, father. I would i you 
the fame; but ſhould you bear heat as well- 
1n the- other world as in this, you'll have no 
need of a paſſage. By the by, holy father, 1 
wonder you are not ſuffocated- in that cloſe 
hood. Perhaps, indeed, you have reaſons for 


keeping it 5 cloſe. 1 think I never faw it en- 
_ tirely 
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| tirely off exce pr | Here he Roppes i in 


ſome conſuſion. F. | 21488 2 3 4 Mast 37 5 "I | 


Except When, blockhead 5 ae — 


colo, with inc reaſed aſperity, convinced by, 


his remark d conſcious glances, that hiseſe- 


A tran ſactions were diſeoverrd. 


. Except in a dream,“ teplied e 
running off to inform: his maſter of What he 


had feen and ſuſpected. Niecolo, greatly per- 


plexed, cloſely followed to obviate his intelli- 
gence; but found: Novini in a ſituation ſcarcely 
preferable to Maddalena's, and wholly, unable 
to attend either to Tomaſo's charge or his own 
explanations. He then informed the family, 


he was going for a ſacred relic: which had fre- 


quently; been found effectual in calming the 
tumults of the ſoul, and returned to the con- 
vent. Vo Lorenzo, he now. related every 


circumſtance which had paſſed at the caſtle, 


ſave his embracing the counteſs; he conclu- 
ded by vowing to > chaſtile the ec 10— 


+ {© Mg + Swi after Niccolo- I departure, | 
expreſſed her deſire of receiving the ſacra- 
ments, and was informed that her own confe(- 
ſor. was incapable of attendance, but that Fa- 
ther Niccolo, who had. juſt 10 "hags: would: 


ſpeeclily return. 


« Oh, heavens!” faid hs; ec it was not 
then a dream. charge you, Fes him not 
Sunne ngar me any, MACE: Wa, added 
ſhe, 


. V 


* 
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- the, looking, anxiouſly at her weeping frien 
tc Where 1 is my dear huſband? 5 Mcthioks,. to 


receive his laſt fare wel and expire in his arms, 


ing moment may be fatal.“ 


would: be grateful. N ul. Bur, perhaps, 


he is na mor NR 
„ He ftill lives,” replied the pbyſicia 05 
«5. but ſo weak, that an interview at this fees. 


„ Then the will of Heaven b be done 1. Let 
me. not leaue my poor. child. entirely deſti- 
tute.” 


e Ob, my deareſt daughter,” cried Marco, 
« I will guard her while I live. Ob, Holy 
Mark ! that ever I ſhould lee this day. I, a 


r old man. Death ſpares the weeds, and 
crops the brighteſt flowers in the garden.“ 


* My father!“ ſaid Maddalena, mode- 


rate your grief. Your age and.infirmities diſ- 
qualify you for the ſole guardian of ſo.impor- 


tant a truſt,” Obſerving Vignolo, ſhe added, 
« My valuable friend, be you a father to my 


child; train her in that path which leads to 


everlaſting happineſs, and ſometimes remind 


her of her mother. Continue to ſolace my 


uchappy Novini. Bear to him my laſt wiſhes 


for his happineſs; and never, oh, never for- 
ſake him!“ 


She pauſed, wholly overcome by her exer- 


tions. 5 


At this, Marco, deſirous of having his dar- 
Ung child e ior nie checked his 


violent 


[ 


* 
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violent emotions, and ſet of himſelf to being 
dhe of the Earthuſian, brethren for that pur- 
8 ſe. ein A 
Nerde Cbnfederates Were Aviding* in the 
porch, engaged. in cloſe converſation, when 
Marco appeared on horſeback. Not aware of 
the conſequences, he beſoughit Lorenzo to re- 
turn with him to the caſtle. Lorenzo readily 
agreed, and retertered the con ent to procure 
_ the materials neceffary for the celebration of 
the ſglema.rite. During his abſence, Nicco- 
10 endeavouted by diftant interrogations to 
learn whether Maddalena had made any dif- 
tovery'; but, notwithſtanding all his art, he 
artained to no'cerrainty on that ſubject. Thee 
pointed manner, however, in which ſhe'bad 
rejeted his ſap vices, cauſed him to fear the 
worſt. By his flattering commendations of 
Marco's religious zeal, and; more eſpecially, 
by a preſent of a holy relic, which the credu- 
lous Venetian believed was a part of the hairs 
bf that aſs on which our Saviour rode into 
Jeruſalem, he lefſened Marco's prejudices 
agaiuſt him, cre Lorenzo returned. 
wy Maddalena had juſt taken a laſt farewel of 
her beloved infant, when Lorenzo entered the 
chamber, Leis hardened than his companion, 
at fight of the dying counteſs, he almoſt re- 
ſolved to confeſs all, and receive her pardon 
for the crime he had meditated. From this 
he was prevented by tae recollection- of his 


cob DI, FOVINT. 285 


own injurics, / andi that fecret,, whoſe inviolas 


bility preſerved the lives, fortunes, and cha, 
racters of Niccolo and himſelf. As. ſoon ag 


Maddalena bad received the ſacraments, the, _ 
with evident emotion, whiſpered to her ſpirir 


| tual director, and then added in a faint, bus 
lamp tone, 

2 Icha rge you, father, by the Holy Mos 
A of God, hy her Bleſſed Son, who ſhed 


bas precious —.— on the croſs to reveal "mo 


Her fi —_ porto her; the fell 8 


5 the bed, "and her pure bir fed © im who, 


gave it. 
—ͤ—ñL—— ꝓ—XC—Eää——ũ 0blé—— 1 


Some time elapſed ere the melancholy event 
was communicated to Novini. As ſoon, how- 


ever, as that was thought prafticable with 


 afety, Beatrice, romantic in all her proceed 


| believed would allay his ſorrow and reconcile 

bim to life. One fine evening, when Novigl 
was recovering and impatient to be conducted 
to the counteſs, Beatrice fanciſully dreſſed 


Laura in white, wound a black ribbon round 


her lender waiſt and arms, led her into her 


Asather's preſence, and filently withdrew. He 
inſtantly 1 the child to his breaſt, and 


kiſſed it with more than uſual affe ction. Per- 
ceiving the emblems of mourning, and gueſ- 
e fatal duch which his kind friends had 


— 


7 


ings, prepared to execute a plan which ſhe Z 
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hitherto 


err 


* 
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hithetro concealed, he haſtily fer dowh the 
child, ftruck his breaſt with vehemence, and 
exclaimed," in a voice of the bittereſt anguiſh, 
« Almighty God! I am left utterly: deſti- 
tute. Wretch that l am! why do I not throw 
off the burden of-exiſtence? Is not my ſun. 
of happineſs for ever ſet? Oh, Death, why | 
doſt thou delay thy bleſſed ſtroke? 
A paper, which his kind aunt had placed 
in the child's boſorn, now attracted his atten- 
tion. Eagerly drawing it forth, he read, with 
inexprefſiblc agitation as follows. 
** My dear father, my only parent, have 


vou then forgotten your Laura? Will you 


conſign her to miſery? Oh! remember my 
my mother's dying words, requeſting you to 
tive for my fake. Look on your Laura, 


_ obferve the innocence pictured in her dawn- 


Ing features! Does not your heart, yielding 
to the ſweet emotions of parental love, con- 
feſs that comfort may ſtill be found, if you do 
not reject the-heaven-born gueſt ? My mo- 
ther you may yet rejoin, if the bliſsful union 

be not prevented by an act of deſpair. | Live, 
oh. live, my father! Live to behold me. 


N your Maddalena in talents and vir- 


Let the kiſs yoou are about to beſtow. 


1 Gi your only child, aſſure her of a parent's 


unalterable affection, and his reſignation to 
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The eloquence of Beatrice was not wholh 
ine Rdn He again claſped the child to by 
breaſt, and unable to articulate a ſingle word, 

burſt into tears. His aunt and Vignolo now 
entered, and enforced the ſentiments he had 
juſt peruſed, with ſo much energy, that reſig- 


nition ſeemed to take place of deſpair. At 


his earneſt deſire, the. particulars of Madda- 
lena's death were minutely detailed. A freſh 
ſhower of tears evinced, and alſo relieved, his 
ſorrow. | 

From this period, he gradually attdined 
ſtrength, but was ſtill ſubje& to thoſe fits of 
ſpleen whichrendered his life burdenſome, and 
which not even the riſing charms and engag- 
ing prattle of his child, nor the rare experi- 


ments of Tomaſo, nor the admonitions of 
3 could * > 


7 


. 
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